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THE LONDON OMNIBUS 


A VEHICLI 
OF INFORMATION 


WHEN Shillibeer’s 
omnibus first clattered In } lb. and } Ib. cartons 
and 1 Ib. & 2 Ib. boxes 

us way through the cuy 

streets in 1829 the citizens of 

London reali zed that here indeed 

was a public service worth knowing and using 
Likewise, the London Assurance offer the public an 

other kind of useful service by journeying into print with 

selections from their own omnibus collection of insurance 


poli ies 





Better Terms 

When school fees come in, some fathers find themselves 
wrestling with sums. Others have discovered, however, 
that the right answer to this particular problem is to Ideal for Birthdays, Theatres or Television 


a cw ‘ “ d 4) IQ 4 i .wTOTC ool » 
take out an Education Policy with us well before sch EACH EXQUISITE CHOCOLATE A JOY TO EAT 


, 
ing begins. It’s just a matter of good arithmetic. 








“How to be Well Assured”’ 

The many different kinds of Life Assurance we provide 
deserve a volume to themselves and they have one 
Our booklet “How to be Well Assured” has helped 
many people to find the Life Policy that suits them 


exactly Would it help you? 


Valuables Advice 
“Rings on her fingers and bells on her toes, she shall 
have cover wherever she goes” if her jc wellery, furs and 


other valuables are safeguarded by our All-Risks Policy 


There’s more to be said... 

It you would know more about any ot the polic ies outlined 

here, if we can provide any information about any other 

particular policies or about insurance problems generally 
pray make what use of us you wish Our address is 

1 King William Street, Department X1, London, E.C.4 


THE LONDON 
ASSURANCE 
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Men of affairs... 


The new Daimler Regency is a car with a sense of occasion. 
It is the complete answer to the man of affairs who needs a 
car that will take him from place to place with great rapidity, 
in supreme comfort and with considerable prestige. 
Outstanding road holding. Brisk acceleration makes the 
Regency a very lively car indeed. Fluid transmission gives 
that easy handling so characteristic of a Daimler. But per- 
haps its most outstanding quality is superb road holding. 
Over any kind of road surface, the Regency is entirely free 
from pitch or roll. 
Specifications in the luxury category include telescopic steer- 
ing column, automatic chassis lubrication, tubeless safety 
tyres, perfect air conditioning, reserve petrol tank, woodwork 
in polished walnut, leather upholstery, thick carpeting and 
individual arm rests front and rear. 
So much has gone into this car that you might expect it to 
cost more than the actual figure of £2324.9,2 including pur- 
chase tax (34 litre model). Also available with 4-6 litre engine 
£2777.15.10 including purchase tax. 
Drive the Regency yourself. The name of your nearest dealer 
together with the recent Road Test report by The Autocar will 
be provided on request to Bureau 1, The Daimler Co. Litd., 
G.P.O. Box No. 29, Radford Works, Coventry. 


... find what they need 
ina DAIMLER 


REGENCY x: 


Hill 
i i 
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BY APPOINTMENT 
Tie Daiwier Co. Limited 
Motor Car Manufacturer: 
te the late King Georg VI 
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..» And on your way back, 
two ounces of tobacco—Four Square Blue’, 
needless to say 


*One of the six Four Square Vacuum Packed tobaccos 





“Lhe Best of the Bunch 


MACKENZIES 








For over one hundred years Mack "s have 
been shipping the finest Sherry and Port. 
“Fino Perla” Sherry, an ideal aperitif, 
delights the eye with its glorious golden 
hue and charms the palate with its 
subtle, pleasing flavour. 

“Regal” Taway Port ie a wine 
of character renowned 





hearteniog 
quality. 


F ino Perla Sherry — Regal Taste Port 
MACKENZIE @ CO. LTD. 


20, EASTCHEAP, LONDON, E.C.3. JEREZ & OPORTO 








CONSULTATIONS 
AT EVERY STAGE 


EEveryY Doc has his day—and every specialist his speciality. 
Firmly convinced that unless ene covers every branch 
one is likely to be out on a limb, we maintain a panel of 
specialists, whose job it is to diagnose and cure lubrication 


troubles in industry. 


E£SSO0 INDUSTRIAL LUBRICATION ADVISORY SERVICE 
Whether consulted during planning or actual production, 
this panel offers advice and practical recommendations 
on lubrication for every type of machinery. If you are 
interested—why not drop us a line today ? No charge of 


course — it’s part of the Esso service, 


LUBRICANTS FOR INDUSTRY 


LONDON DIVISION : 101 Piccadilly, Lor 
Tel: Hyde Park 64% 
MIDLAND DIVISION: Little Aston i 


Little Aston, Button Coldfield, Birm 
Tel: Pour Oaks 1520-1528, 1543-1047 


NORTHERN DIVISION: 77 Whitw 

Tel Manchester, Central 6494 

SCOTTIBH DIVISION : % Renfieid 

Vel : Glasgow, Central 0688 
SOUTH-WESTERN DIVISION  Eagie Hou 
St, Stephen's Street, Bristol Tel: Bri 


NORTHERN IRELAND BRANCH. ! Donegal! Square 
South, Belfast Tél: Belfast 20471 





Cc. SHIPPAM LTD 


ss? 


Matter 


Both at home and overseas, Shippam’s 
of Chichester are famous for their fine 
foods. The Shippam traditions of purity 
and quality have been handed down from 
father to son for more than 200 years. 
These traditions are no mere table-talk ; 
they come to your table as facts... in the 
fine, fresh ingredients which Shippam’s 
use, in the spotless sparkling kitchens 
where the foods are prepared, and in an 
efficient painstaking staff who follow 
‘home-made’ cooking methods with 
individual care. 


Shippants 
als 


OY APPCINTHENT SUPPLIERS OF MEAT AED FID PASTES TO THE LATE RING GtonGe vi 


* AT CHICHESTER SINCE 


1750 
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Your Nerves 
may make you worry 


DD 


Ramifications of nerve 
Sibres in the grey matter 
of the brain 


To worry when you have cause to worry is natural. But 
to worry continually is neither normal nor healthy, and can 
usually be traced to some nervous disturbance. If, then, you 
seem to worry more than other people, it is more than 
likely that your nerves are to blame. 


How Sanatogen helps you 


The working of your nervous system depends 
upon the activity of your nerve cells. Unless 
these receive enough protein and phosphorus 
they “starve”, retarding the normal growth 
of nerve tissue. To restore the health of 
such cells, Sanatogen supplies large amounts 
of protein, together with phosphorus— 
the two essentials. By this vigorous tonic action 
Sanatogen helps to overcome “‘nerves’’, to 
reinforce the nervous fabric, and to give 
you a sturdy, stable nervous system. 


Medically recommended 

Sanatogen is fully recommended by the medical 
profession and widely used by doctors here and 
abroad. No other preparation gives you what 
Sanatogen contains, and clinical trials under medical 
supervision have shown that Sanatogen has an 
exceptional tonic action. You should 
certainly try Sanatogen yourself. 


For all forms of “nerves” 


“Nerves” may take many forms—excessive 
worrying, depression, sleeplessness, irritability, 
lack of energy, continual tiredness, “run down” 
conditions, even indigestion. By building up 
your nervous strength Sanatogen helps 
you back to full health. 


Prom 6/11. Beonomical family-size jar available. 


Sanatogen 


THE PROTEIN NERVE TONIC 


The word ‘Sanatogen is a registered trade mark of Genatosan Litd., Loughborough, | eves 
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Brooke Bond 
PURE CHINA TEA 


is back again... 


= 


During the last 14 years some China tea reached 
this country, but neither the quantity nor quality 
was sufficiently good to offer under our name, 
Now that China is allowing tea to come in worth- } | 
while quantity, we reintroduce the Brooke Bond | 
Pure China tea that devotees have been longing | # 
and waiting for—a skilful blending of the finest | _ 
teas grown in China. 

To those who have never known the delights of 
Brooke Bond Pure China tea, we » t a trial. 
It enables the hostess to offer friends a choice 
of tea with thoughtful regard for their taste.* 


Ask for Brooke Bond Pure China Tea 
(packed in attractive }-lb. cellophane-wrapped cartons) 


*If you prefer Indian and Ceylon tea, you will thoroughly enjoy Brooke Bond ‘Choices’ 








Oh, they're all right as people go. 
Bit old-fashioned. No Aga. 


AGA HEAT LIMITED 
2/23 Orchard House, Orchard Street, London, W.C1 


(Proprietors: Allied lronfounders Lid.) 
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that nibbling habit now that 

Peek Frean 7wigilets are here. 

And no wonder— these crisp, 

crunchy biscuits have such a 

thrilling savoury flavour! Buy 

a packet of Twiglets today; try : 4 

them with soup or salad, coffee , get ‘ 
: wiGQt : tS 

or cocktails—and you too - 

will be a nibbler in no time! 


Iwiglets 


Made by PEEK FREAN —makers of famous biscuits 





Beautiful Axminster « a_pet squares 
with the popular floral pattern matching 
any colour scherne Skilfully woven 
with luxuriously thick close pile 
Combining quality with economy, (hese 
fine hardwearing carpets are keenly 
priced, with special credit terms to suit 
your pocket. Colour: Floral pattern 
with fawn background. 


Sives (Cas? edit) Dre parents 

3 2 yde £11410 19/- 

3 « 2) yde £14.14.0 24/6 

3» 3b yds £19.19.0 s3/- 

3 x 4 yds £22.19.6 34/- 

First . payment secures immediate 
(Neo extra 


delivery, carriage paid 

chergrs,) BALANCE IN ELEVEN 
¥Y PAYMENTS. (lease 

ate size required.) 


1955 SPRING CATALOGUE. 


116 colourful pages of 

men's, women's and 

ch idren’s clothing, foot- 

wear, household goods, ete 

Everything available on Easy 

Terms — 6 MONTHS TO PAY! 
Send for your copy NOW! 


awe 4 «aa 





Handsome hair 


when you check Dry Scalp 


Let's face it—healthy hair is 
handsome hair. Oil-starved roots 
and Dry Scalp just won't let your 
hair have that neat and natural, 
well-groomed look. 

A few drops of ‘Vaseline’ 
Brand Hair Tonic, massaged 
gently into the scalp each morn- 
ing, will check Dry Scalp, supple- 
ment the natural scalp oils and 
Promote healthy, neat, and 
handsome hair. 

Why not let ‘Vaseline’ Hair 
Tonic help your hair to be its 
natural good-looking self? Buy a 
bottle today. 





ence | ‘Vaseline’ Hair Tonic 

mis the natural 
oils, keeps hair 

naturally handsome all day. | 











— 


Vaseliné Hair TONIC 
The dressing that checks Dr. 'y Scalp 


Vaseline be the registered trade mark of the Chesebrough Mig Co. Lt 





6001-16 





+2 
Liguew? 


4 
< Little gledsedssthich told 


77 


a Wet Uke leadstt te and 


salidfaction when filled 
wilh Glayva...... 


‘a 
Lee es 
© inh a} 
oi 
ats _ Fe 
% a ee 


RONALD MORRISON & CO.LTD., EDINBURGH 
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Comfortable chairs 
for everybody... 


the answer 
is in this 


booklet 


Write for it to Sebel 
Products Ltd., Dept. 6A 
West St, Erith, Kent 


STACKING - NESTING - FOLDING CHAIRS AND TABLES 


SEBEL STEEL FURNITURE 





Punch, February 16 1955 


WHAT HAS 


ELECTRONICS 


TO DO WITH YOU 2? 


Whenever you turn on your television, 

you make use of the intangible but vital 

science of electronics. Whenever you 

travel by ship or plane, you are brought 

safely through fog and night to port by radar. 

The safety of your child’s bicycle—the 
strength of your wife’s nylons—may depend _ 

on tests made by delicate electronic 

instruments. Our modern civilization is 

dependent at every turn on electronics, and 

the Cossor Group of Companies has 

always played a major part in the practical 

application of this science to domestic 

and industrial affairs, at home 

and all over the world. 


 COSSOR 


THE COSSOR GROUP OF COMPANIES - HIGHBURY GROVE - LONDON .-N.5 


A. C. COSSOR LIMITED . COSBOR RADAR LIMITED ’ COSSOR (CANADA) LIMITED 


STERLING CABLE CO. LTD . BEST PRODUCTS LIMITED . BEAM INSTRUMENTS CORPORATION (U.5.A.) 











WHAT WOMEN LIKE 
MOST ABOUT MEN || Keep on taking 


By Prince Gourlet FACES & 


ave you ever heard the words: “such a clean-cut young man”’ 
or “how well-groomed he always is’? According to a 


recent survey it is grooming that the girls find it hardest to resist. 
Effeminate? Nonsense! Using the resources of the famous laboratories 
of my wife, Helena Rubinstein (the celebrated cosmetician), | have 


designed a new range of toilet preparations for men and men only. 
The seent | chose has a rugged freshness that’s unmistakably P . 
masculine; and the original cocktail-shaker flasks are plainly ‘his’. this winter 
What constitutes good grooming? Let's start at the top. your 
Haim. Dandruff? ... greasy and dull? ... dry and lifeless? Try my 
new Tonic Hair Shampoo (7/9) followed by Tonic Hair Groom 
(15/6). The shampoo contains a special agent to control dandruff 
and the hair groom is vitamin-enriched. your race. Without a 
doubt your face's worst enemy is the razor. To protect tender skin 
| have created a New Enriched Shave Cream (in Classic Bowl 
10/9) blended of super-soft oils that penetrate the most grizzled 
beard and lubricate the skin beneath. To carry on the good work I 
developed a special After-Shave Lotion 

(15/6) to nourish, tone and soothe. Note: 

a lotion, YouR BopyY. For general good- 

grooming there is Prince Gourielli Men's 

Soap (3 man-sized tablets for 10/9) . 

Taleum For Men (discreetly treated 

with a new deodorant, 7/9) ...and Eau 

de Cologne For Men (19/6). Available 

from leading stores and cliemists. P.G. 

















ILFORD 
you don’t see.. H P35 


eee but do notice In these partitions, the structural and wxsthetic - FE, LM 


standards first introduced by Constructors are accompanied by features which 


contribute still further to their efficiency. o Flush switches. (2) Universal oe x Don’t put your camera away 
post concealing wiring space. @ Mop rail. @ Provision for heating panel. ——_ ‘Suber " shatemeghe 
oe Floating door frame for variable ground clearance. oF ~ ca as these exam- 
Please write for catalogue P/NP for full specification. ont te a 


> 7 tet cameras, your winter 
: ‘"ACES AND PLACES, in- 
doors and out, will be just as 

= successful as your summer 


Bap. Trede Mark snaps—and just as casy to 
STEEL EQUIPMENT FOR OFFICE AND FACTORY take. 
CONSTRUCTORS GROUP, Tyburn Road, Birmingham 24. Tel. *ERDington 1616 


London Office ; 98 Park Lane, W.!, Tel. MAY fair 3074 
And at Manchester, Leeds, Bournemouth and Leicester ILFORD FILMS FOR FACES AND PLACES ALL THE YEAR ROUND 
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World-wide technical collaboration 


in electrical engineering development 


THE DRIVER- HARRIS 
ORGANISATION 


Close liaison between the companies of the Driver-Harris world-wide organisation is 
a very real and active policy. It continues to yield an impressive dividend of technical 
progress. 

The liaison is expressed in regular communication and exchange of visits between 
technologists, a pooling of knowledge on every fresh aspect of wire-drawing technique, 
and continuous research along parallel lines between the laboratories and manufac- 
turing plants in the United Kingdom, United States, Eire, France, Italy, Austria 
and Spain. 

The result of that collaboration is a succession of advances in the production of 
nickel-alloy resistance materials of profound importance to all development in the 
electrical engineering world. 


BRITISH DRIVER-HARRIS CO LTD. MANCHESTER 15 








“The greatest name in electrical resistance materials’ 

















It would be over-dramatic to suggest that 
Insurance experts fling down the gloves to 
one another, and fight out duels to the death. 
But there are duels of other kinds. 

Each Insurance Company is, in fact, the 
rival of all others. They are in constant com- 
petition—not only to obtain business, but to 
make the best use of the funds entrusted to 
them. That is as it should be—for competition 
fosters enterprise. 

The Insurance expert has the delicate task 
of investing your money—and in doing so he 
tempers enterprise with caution. Thus he 
maintains the world-wide reputation of 
British Insurance—the absolute certainty that 
the contract will be fulfilled when the claim 
arises. 

The conclusion is clear. Insurance is being 
responsibly, resourcefully—yes, even creatively 
—handled by practical people with your in- 
terests in the forefront of their minds. 





British Insurance Offices 


lenued by the British Insurance Association 
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T I Pt RE En armalades 


By Appointment 
Jam Manufacturers 
to the late 
King George VI 


Their flavour unites everyone 
in a spirit of ecstasy 


TIPTREE A marmalade to conjure the appetite. 
Made from Seville oranges and pure sugar with 
really tender peel in medium-thick strips. 

In 1 Ib. jars 1/od. 
TAWNY For those who like to come across big 
juicy chunks of glistening peel, this Seville orange 
marmalade is delight indeed. In 1 Ib. jars 1/9d. 


WILKIN & SONS LTD~ TIPTREE: ESSEX 


Enquiries also invited from overseas readers 
(¢ 


3$ reasons for Jl bottle of 
H STONE'S 


GINGER WINE 


* RUM & GINGER 
4 Stone’s Ginger Wine, 
§ Rum—here’s a drink 











Name of nearest Stockist on request to Dept. 1 











to keep you 


*% WHISKY MAC / warm and 


} Stone’s Ginger Wine, keep up your 


§ Whisky—voted the | *Pitits! 
drink of the year at 
thousands of parties. 





. SIP IT! 
| DRINK IT! 

STONES & 
: DRAIN IT! 


ORIGINA 
ALONE 


"TEN GINGER W 
> y= 
a aaNet 


ENJOY ALSO 
Stone’s Orange 
Wine & 


Stone’s Rich Raisin 
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Dress by Brenner Sports 
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Way DO THE MOST SUCCESSFUL HOSTESSES- 
ABOUT-TOWN USE LYONS PURE COPPEE? 


There's a very simple reason .. . Freshly-ground coffee 
beans will only make the best coffee if the beans 
themselves are fresh. The coffee beans used by Lyons 


fe are roasted and ground at the peak of their freshness, 
we then the coffee is immediately aroma-sealed (by an 


exclusive Lyons process) in the well-known green tins. 


It is the freshest coffee you can buy. 











Don’t 
say 
‘lamps’— 
say 


rom Fa Pe 
"es aeee 

o a 

*o Yee (ere ee 


von + 
© OFT Om Fase mom | 1 


You cannot buy better 
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cedar houses 


, 
Cour Houses should make a special appeal to clients who 
appreciate first-class joinery carried out by country craftsmen 
Colt Houses are moderately priced and can be erected 
very quickly, thus saving accommodation expenses, Furthermor« 
Colt houses are very warm and have excellent insulation 
properties, making for considerable economy on fuel bills 
Houses can be built to any size required. Our range includes 
dwelling houses, village halls, sports pavilions, farm-houses 
and cottages which can be put up anywhere in the U.K. Very 
prompt delivery can be effected. Our demonstration house is open 
for inspection any day except Sundays 


Colt 


Send 2s. P.O. for 1955 catalogue 


W.H. coLT, SON & CO. LTD. Bethersden, Kent. 








HERE COMES THE 1953 
RENAULT Frégate 


WITH INCREASED ENGINE PERFORMANCE 
COMFORT. Definitely a Six-Seater ECONOMY. 28 to 30 m.p.g.— 


with arm rests—heater—air condi- removable cylinder liners — 
tioner—windscreen washer—smal] overdrive. 

turning circle. 

ROAD HOLDING. Excellent, SPEED. Engine improvements, in- 
thanks to independent four wheel cluding increased compression ratio, 
suspension — telescopic shock gives 85 m.p.h. with the same low 
absorbers — first class braking. petrol consumption. 


RENAULT 


Established im Great Britain ance 1899 Dastributors throughout the Urated Kingdom 


RENAULT LTD., WESTERN AVENUE, LONDON, W.3. SHOWROOMS: PALL MALL, 5.W.1I 
279 
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wall papers 


Play up the curtains and play down the walls 
or would it look better the other way round ? Why not rehearse 


the whole effect beforehand ? You choose . , -— . 
wallpapers and fabrics together at S A N D Dp R S Q N 


OF BERNERS STREET 


SHOWROOMS: 
>-S2 BERNERS STREET, LONDON W.I AND AT LEEDS GLASGOW EDINBURGH, EXETER, SOUTHAMPTON 


YOUR DECORATOR CAN SHOW YOt THE SANDERSON WALLPAPER BOOK SANDERSON FABRICS CAN BE SFEN AT If A 





TO PLEASE foday’s motorist, 
stylist and designer get down to 
the subtle blending of the car’s 
colours, inside and out, 


Woman consultant chooses materials and 
colours for new Austin Cambridge 


hen you buy an Austin you buy 
W>... than fine engineering and 
design; more than the most depend- 
able car in its price range. For Austin 
employ experts to finish the job supremely 


well: right down to the subtle blending of 
the car’s colours, inside and out. 


Take the new Austin Cambridge. You 
have many attractive colour schemes to 
choose from. And a woman devised them — 
Mrs. Kay Petre, colour adviser to the Austin 
Motor Company and famous racing driver. 


She advises on the materials and colours 
to be used, Each material is carefully chosen 
to do its job best : for the seats, material with 
years of wear in it ; for the floor, thick strong 
carpeting ; for doors, pockets, shelves, special 
long-lasting coverings. 

And the colour of each is chosen to create 
harmony, to tone with the rest, to match up 


with the outside of the car. Always she works 
in close consultation with the stylists and 
designers. 
Harmony, inside and out 

Kay Petre has decided on the materials, 
and on the colours. Now she and the designer 
see how the scheme looks in the car, whether 
it goes well with the outside finish. For every 
exterior colour needs a matching interior 
combination. 
Cambridge prices from £458 plus £191.19.2. 
p.t. Austin Dealers have full details. 


AUSTIN 


-you can depend on it! 


THE AUSTIN MOTOR COMPANY LIMITED 





LONGBRIDGE 








REMEMBER — 

Quality and 
dependability are 
guaranteed by the 
B.M,( Used-Car 
Warranty and you 
are certain of a g0o0d 


deal when you sell 


BIRMINGHAM 








SS 


io 
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““Concertos 
can be costly... 


After all, it's not merely the cost of a good 
seat, but a trip to town and supper 
ay after the concert can soon knock holes in a budget 
y —mint, at least. With the Black Box, 
| I sit in the best seat in the house (my 
With my pipe going nicely, | want nothing more.” 


favourite chair). Listening with my eyes 





closed, the orchestra seems to fill the room. 





\ 


The Pye Black Box Record Player 
is the first instrument of its kind 
to be marketed in Great Britain. 
Never before has so compact a unit 
provided this high fidelity repro- 
duction with such room-filling 
quality of sound. It plays all speeds 
of records. Automatic changer or 
single player models are available. 





BLAGK BOX 


RECORD REPRODUCER 


AUTO CHANGERS 63 Gns. Luxury Model, and 39 gns. 
SINGLE PLAYERS 6! Gns. Luxury Model, and 37 gns. 











“Regularly hunted ”’ 


It gives you an extra bit of satisfaction to watch the horse you saw 
out regularly right up to Christmas coming away from the rest ! 
Now to collect the winnings and find a sheltered place for sandwiches 
and coffee. The coffee is something to gloat over too; with Nescafé, 
you can’t help making perfect coffee. For Nescafé is all pure coffee 
—an excellent blend— made to dissolve instantly, and give you really 
Jreshly-made coffee with every cup. No wonder many people who 
first tried Nescafé for its quickness (and economy!) find they like it 
better than any other as their regular coffee. 


i 


there’s always time for ESCAFE 


100% PURE COFFEE 
6 





ANOTHER OF NESTLE'S GOOD THINGS 


























Vol. CCXXVIII No. 5971 





OW that the smoke is clearing 
| \ a little from the face of those 

old Press agency photographs 
it can be seen that the man behind 
Bulganin is Khrushchev—who is, of 
course, the man behind Bulganin. It 
is still difficult to see who the man 
behind Khrushchev is. He may be the 
man behind Khrushchev, or simply the 
man behind him. 


Is Anybody There ? 

Potice traffic headquarters in Chicago 
are now answering the telephone with 
the words “Keep alive in ‘fifty-five.” 
It has been decided not to worry about 
other neatly rhymed slogans for fifty-six 
and onwards until this year’s has been 
extended to a try-out on ‘the White 
House switchboard. 


Boon 

POWER-ASSISTED steering is on its way 
over here for larger cars, says a motoring 
correspondent. And about time too. 
The limousine owner-driver, gone 
flabby with gearlessness, joltlessness, 








signallessness and every kind of effort- 
lessness, is being practically knocked 
out by anything more than the mildest 
bend in the road. 


Camouflage 

Reports that a soldier absent without 
leave for some weeks had actually been 
hiding in the camp all the time is likely 
to set off an intensive combing of the 
Foreign Office rest rooms in the hope 
of coming across Burgess and Maclean. 


Romance, Romance 

‘Tere was an implied criticism of her 
sex in Dr. Summerskill’s warning, to 
girls of Willesden County Grammar 


CHARIVARIA 


School, not to worry too much about 
nylons. Her own courting, said the 
Doctor, had been done in black cash- 
mere stockings. Not to make the thing 
too partisan she might have added that 
in those days, of course, men were men. 


Still Wading 


THose whose news of the water- 
logged Westminster pier reached them 
first over the wireless were relieved, on 
seeing the account in print, to find that 
this was not Lord Noel-Buxton. 


Better than Nothing 
Tuoucu acknowledging that com- 
plicated investigations may delay the 














a | 


Monopolies Commission's report on 
the excessive cost of electronic valves 
and cathode-ray tubes, an evening 
paper diarist adds that this “is small 
consolation to families who spend their 
evenings looking at a blank TV screen.” 
For a change, of course, they could 
spend their evenings listening to a 
switched-off radio. 


Mother Nature: Grave Slip-up 

Curiosiry long felt by readers of 
The Times about life in Lapland has 
been thoroughly sated by a recent 
dispatch. Except, that is, in the case of 
natural historians, who read with some 
surprise that “reindeer tongue melts in 
the mouth.” 


War of the (Artificial) Roses 
Arrer many annual exhibitions at 
Harrogate, Yorks, the Gifts and Fancy 
Goods Trade Fair is to transfer to 
Blackpeol, Lancs, next year. The 
219 
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announcement dropped on the Harro- 
gate Corporation like a bomb, but 
members rallied well and retaliated with 
the news that Harrogate would in that 
case hold a fancy goods trade fair of its 
own. This brought a sharp note from 
the president of the British Jewellers’ 
Association, deploring the proposal 
strongly. It was, he said, “driving a 
wedge into the fair,” and he rushed 
emergency legislation through declaring 
that anyone exhibiting at Harrogat: 
would be outlawed at Blackpool. ‘Thus, 
out of small beginnings, and against the 
seemingly innocuous background of gay 
felt pen-wipers, glass animals and 
brooches reading “Baby,” another war 
is on; as usual, neither side wants it 
but when both causes are plainly just 
and concessions would be interpreted as 
weakness, what other answer remains? 
Besides, there's fifty thousand pounds’ 
worth of business in it for the victor's 
Chamber of Trade. 


Tweet for Poultwy Farmers 
AMONG eight inventions picked out 
for special mention in the annual report 
of the National Research Development 
Corporation is an “aural microscope 
and chick sexer,”” This has not yet been 
demonstrated to the general public, but 


Sto a bey: 


GS 


etymologists think it must be a device 
for studying egg noises invisible to th 
naked ear. 





Former Nasal Person 

M. Menpis-France resigned in a 
cloud of national problerns, including 
unrest in Tunisia, proposed but now 
suspended reforms in Algeria, complex 
wages troubles and a go-slow strike by 
Customs officials. Even in this country 





his disappearance from the political 
scene has caused widespread disappoint- 
ment: now it may never be known 
just how far back the B.B.C. news 
readers could have tilted the first 
syllable of his name without actually 
falling over. 


Please, No 

REPORTERS can hardly be expected to 
overhear with exactness everything that 
Prineess Margaret says during. her 
Caribbean handshaking marathon, 
though they have made some shrewd 
guesses and deserve to be commended. 
When it comes to “Phew! It’s hot,” 
however, exception must be made and 





taken. It is time that newspapermen, 
like script-writers and even actors, 
realized that outside the field of 
fiction nobody has ever said “Phew!” 
“Ugh!” “Tck-tck,” “Bah!” “'Tcha!” 
“Ouch!” “P+ sest!” “Ha+ ha!” or 
“A - tish - oo!” 


Holiday with Pay 

RerurninG from a thirty-day tour of 
Greece and ‘Turkey, during which the 
food was bad, the accommodation 
primitive, the tickets lost, the visas 
mixed and certain advertised features 
cancelled owing to the ship's boilers’ 
bursting, a man and his wife sued the 
agency and were awarded a hundred 
and twenty pounds in damages. ‘T’ravel 
buveau publicists are not discouraged, 
however, pointing out that this remains 
a pretty easy way to make four pounds 
a day. 


Our Special Correspondent 


‘Tom Pearce, Tom Pearce, come draw 


up thy chair 
(All along, out along, down along 
Fleet) 
For I wants for to tell you how Russia 
do fare, 


With Edward Crankshaw, Isaac 
Deutscher, David Floyd, Kings- 
bury Smith, Victor Zorza, William 
Forrest, Tass Agency, 

And old Uncle Randolph and ail, 
And old Uncle Randolph and all! 
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THE WRITING WAS ON THE WALL 


OR many months the question 
Fetes been not whether Malenkov 
would be superseded but when. 
That the decisive step would follow 
closely upon the failure of the beet crop 
in Eastern Kazakhstan was clear; the 
diversionary tactics of tyrannies have 
varied little since the days of Pisistratus 
and Genghiz Khan, Yet time had to be 
allowed for the anti-neo-liberal faction in 
the Presidium to gather strength after the 
temporary reverse of December 238 last. 
The second week in February appeared, 
on a careful collation of all the avail- 
able evidence, to be the most likely date. 
Vasilyev, Kamburyan, the crippled 
Pushoff, Yuri Dubrovich, Brumov, 
Suboyin, Zaskalenko with his jaunty air 
which of the sinister septemvirate (the 
so-called Inner Bureau) it was that 
finally brought Khrushchev to the 
sticking-place it is as yet too early to 
say. Suboyin, significantly absent from 
the recent mission to China, may well 
have stayed at home in pursuit of bigger 
game. But the point is not immediately 
material. ‘The puppet has been cast 
aside. The hands that pulled the strings 
must now come increasingly into the 
open, and will, no doubt, form the 
subject of a later article. 


For Georgi Malenkov was never 








“Yes, and I get browned off seeing your 


Jace hour after hour—in the words of 
Sir Brian Robertson — ‘glamorously 


glowing in the light of the fire.’”’ 
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intended to be more than a stop-gap, an 
ephemeral fagade. That much must 
have been apparent to the most super- 
ficial observer, almost literally at a 
glance. From the first the evidence of 
his upper lip has been plain for all to 
see. Lenin, Stalin—and now Bulganin 
~—these men’s moustaches are no mere 
random coincidence. It is too often 
forgotten that Mother Russia, for all 
her vaunted worship of progress, 
remains at bottom a land of primitive 
tabus. A deep conservatism, a super- 
stitious reverence for the status quo, 
informs and explains much that to the 
casual observer may appear contra- 
dictory or strange. After Lenin had 
established a tradition which Stalin so 
powerfully reinforced, it was unthink- 
able, to any but the shallowest under- 
standing, that Malenkov’s hairless face 
should hang indefinitely in every school- 
room, much less attain in time to the 
dignity of embalmment. The writing 
was on the wall... . 

What, then, is the significance of 
Marshal Bulganin’s goatee? 

For the answer to this question 
(which has nothing to do, as many 
commentators have supposed, with 
heavy industry) we must turn to the 
appointment of the new Defence Minis- 
ter. Zhukov is clean-shaven, a “safe” 
man. Bulganin, whose nervous trick of 
rattling his baton along the railings as 
he walks to and from his office in the 
Kremlin affords a valuable clue to his 
real character, is clearly determined to 
admit no possible successor to the inner 
councils of the Supreme Soviet. Here, 
and nowhere else, is to be found the key 
to his, and Russia’s, actions during the 
coming months. 

It is as yet too early to say definitely 
what the new policy will mean to the 
Western world. But it seems unlikely 
that a Russia preoccupied by new 
problems—her barbers’ shops over- 
crowded, her intelligentsia distracted by 
dawn police raids and all the horrors of 
forcible shaving—will readily embark on 
major commitments beyond her borders. 

One thing is certain. | Whatever 
Bulganin does, it will not come as a 
surprise to Your Expert on Russian 


Affairs. H. F. E. 
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Onwards and Upwards with the Fiends 


OD bless my soul, I don’t know 
when I have been more pleased 
than when I read in the paper 

the other day that Mr, Sax Rohmer had 
sold the radio, television and film rights 
of his famous character Doctor Fu 
Manchu to a motion picture company 
for four million dollars, It is not that 
the price is particularly high—I shall 
get about that for writing this article 
the significant thing is that it shows 
that one of those trends has popped up. 
What so braces me on learning that 
Doctor Fu Manchu has hit the jackpot 
apart from my esteem for Sax 
Rohmer, who when we were both younger 
endeared himself to me by writing a 
story about a liftman who was born at 
Downham and educated at Uppingham 


By P. G. WODEHOUSE 
—is that it shows that the bad days 
are over and Fiends in Human Shape 
back in the money again. I can 
remember the time when you couldn't 
open a magazine without flushing half 
a dozen fiends in human shape. Then 
for some reason the bottom dropped out 
of the racket and they were down in the 
cellar with no takers. Now the bull 
market has started once more, and the 
man cheering and waving his hat in the 
crowd is me. You can't, in my opinion, 
have too many fiends in human shape 
about the place. 

I suppose the first F.H.S, I ever came 
across was Professor Moriarty. As a 
boy, he thrilled me. (1 don’t mean when 





he was a boy, I mean when I was a boy.) 
He curdled my blood on the printed 
page, and he curdled it again on the 
stage. (Gosh, that protruding face, 
forever slowly oscillating from side to 
side in a curiously reptilian fashion!) 
But more recently, I must confess, 
keeping a wary eye out for the thunder- 
bolt which Christopher Morley and his 
fellow Baker Street Irregulars will 
probably hurl at me, I have come to the 
conclusion that the Professor was not 
so hot. 

Sherlock Holmes calls at 
Watson's house and speaks of this 
Moriarty in high terms. (‘He is the 
Napoleon of Crime, Watson. He is the 
organizer of half that is evil and of 
nearly all that is undetected in this 


Doctor 


“Flyovers, motorways, and such! What's the matter with the roads we've got?” 
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great city. He has a brain of the first 
order.”) He then tells how he is on the 
point of dishing the Professor—‘! 
have woven my net round him until 
now it is all ready to close”—and 
explains that the Prof., taking umbrage 
at this, is using all the resources of 
his vast organization to destroy him. 
“Watson,” he says solemnly, “on my 
way here I was attacked by a rough with 
a bludgeon!” A rough with a bludgeon! 
Gad, sir, if | were a fiend in human 
shape with a brain of the first order I 
would think up something a little better 
than roughs with bludgeons. 

But my chief complaint against these 
fiends is that they don’t know how to 
spend their money. The way I look at 
it is, it’s no good sitting motionless like 
a spider in the centre of its web and 
having your agents rob banks and steal 
jewels and secret treaties—which is 
where the big profit is these days. No 
income tax—if you don't get anything 
out of it. When I set up as a Napoleon of 
Crime and have got my organization 
going and the cash starts rolling in, I 
shall do myself well. I shall make a 
splash. A flat in Mayfair, a house in the 
country, a shooting box in Scotland, 
a yacht, a racing stable, a villa on the 
Riviera, some decent cigars and a new 
razor blade every morning .. . all that 
sort of thing. But what does Professor 
Moriarty do? If he isn’t working out 
problems on a blackboard in Pinner (or 
some similar suburb, for Holmes speaks 
of “ten miles away”’) you will find him 
in an underground gas chamber in 
Stepney. That's no way to live. 

Fu Manchu’s case is a little different. 
True, he pigs it in the bowels of the 
earth, far below the level of the Thames, 
under Sam Pak’s, a Limehouse resort 
of evil reputation, but his job necessitates 
keeping a lot of furnaces going which 
have to be fed with human flesh, and 
for that you do need privacy. But | 
can find no excuse for Professor 
Moriarty. The best we can pencil in 
on his mid-term report is “Works hard, 
A trier.” 

I suppose, really, the fact is that to be 
a Grade A fiend in human shape you 
have to be a Chinaman, Then you have 
the advantage of slanting eyes which 
sometimes are horribly filmed like 
nothing human or imaginable and can 
whisper sibilantly. Reading the Fu 
Manchu stories, one can understand 
why the United Nations are so reluctant 


to have Red China 
joining the party. 
Let Red China into 
the U.N. and first 
thing you know its 
representative is 
popping a wire cage 
over you and drop- 
ping rats into it. 
(“Cantonese rats, 
Dr. Petrie, the most 
ravenous in the 
world. They have 
eaten nothing for 
nearly a week. You 
know my partiality 
for dumb allies, You 
have met my 
scorpions, my death- 
adders, my baboon 
men...”) It seems 
to me that it would 
ruin the whole cosy 
atmosphere. (“What 
is that curious object 
crawling along the 
floor, Lodge? A 
scorpion?” “Looks 
to me more like a death-adder, my 
dear.” “Most unpleasant.” “ Most. 
I always said it was a mistake giving 
Red China a seat.”’) 

Nor do fiends, if Chinese, stop at 
scorpions and death-adders, I have met 
one who could open double-locked 
doors just by looking at them and 
another who could take a ginseng root, 
rub it a little and turn it into a human 
being which “leaped from between the 
sorcerer’s fingers, ran a little way and 
hid, panting.” You don't want that sort 
of thing going on when you are trying 
to listen to Mr. Gromyko. 

Still, I'm glad you're back, Fu, old 
fiend, with your Cantonese rats and 
your baboon men. Heaven speed the 
cobras you drop down people's 
chimneys, and if you want to destroy 
the world with that Death Ray of yours, 
go to it, boy. It’s not much of a world 
anyway. 





“Trapped in the cab of his three-ton 
lorry after a collision with a single-deck 
bus at Rossington Bridge, near Doncaster, 
a 28-year-old driver was freed by passengers 
from the bus, police, and ambulance men." 

Sheffield Star 


Who meant well enough, no doubt. 
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Hymns Modern 


LOVE the hymns that put 
Two three-foot lines in front, 
And then bring in an extra foot 
To give the third a bunt. 


The first two are serene 
Not so, alas, the third, 
Which trips the knife-edge path 
between 
The sad and the absurd. 


With Latin prosody 

Their learned authors thought 
It right to elide an O or E 

To achieve the effect they sought 


Nor was their work the wors« 
In that they had the nerve 
Their verbal order to reverse 
And verbs for rhymes reserve. 


How simple was their search, 
Those staid, assured divines, 

Who buttressed an established Church 
With weakly founded lines, 


And still proclaim to-day, 
When faith has more to mect, 
The even tenor of their wey 
In odd iambic feet. 
P. M. Hussarp 








The Literary World 


“ MEApowcrort”’ 
Bee's Acre Way 
Wetwyn Garpen Crry 
Herts, 

EAR MR. BETJEMAN,—As 
one who borrowed your last 
book of verses from the Hert- 
fordshire County Library, let me say 
that | admire your honesty in referring 
to your rhymed writing as “ verses" and 
I wish that other so-called poets had 
your modesty. My own poems which I 
enclose are the fruit of long study and 
have been commended by Janet Peaslake 
and others whose names may be un- 
known to you. Ineidentally I think 
some of the critics scarcely did you 
justice because they did not realize that 
you always write with your tongue in 
your cheek and judged you conse- 
quently by too high a standard. I send 
you my poetry for your considered 
opinion for a double motive. First | 
think it is the duty of the older genera- 
tion to lend a helping hand to less 
established but essentially creative 
writers, I also want your advice and 
help in getting them published. I am 
nineteen and sitting for the General 
Post Office examination. If I am suc- 
cessful in passing this | shall have to 
choose between a career as a Civil 
Servant and being a free lance poet. 
An early reply will oblige as I sit for 

the exam next week, 

Incidentally if you ever care to 
address our poetry group here at any 
time I should be pleased to try to scrape 
up an audience, 

Yours sincerely, 
T. ATKINS 


Sr. Erae_prepa’s SANCTUARY 
SpiGccors 

DITCHLING, Sussex 
Dear Ma. Berzamin,-—-What am | to 
do? The manuscript novel which | 
am sending by railway to you-I’m 
afraid it's C,O.D, because one never 
knows what freightage charges “ British 
Railways” (!) are going to charge and 

it is too bulky for the ordinary post 
has been turned down by seventeen 
publishers, I ask you to read it because 
I know a word from a man of your 
influence in the right quarter will work 
wonders. Ten of the publishers said 
that while they admired it they thought 








it was too long and I'm sure someone 
with your experience will know where, 
if anywhere, it can be “cut,” to use a 
rather horrible technical expression. If 
I were not sure that there was merit in 
the book I would not be troubling you. 
I so much admire your writing and I 
know you will be able to persuade a 
publisher to consider it. You might 
even like to give a pre-view of it, as it 
were, in the Daily Telegraph. Of course 
| know historical novels are out of 
fashion just now. I look forward to your 
opinion of my version of Friar Tuck. 
He seemed to write himself for me! I 
should add that I am not one of you 
literary pundits—not even a professional 
writer but just a simple hardworking 
housewife. 
Sincerely yours, 
ETHELDREDA Mary 
BARRACLOUGH 





THINKS. 
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By JOHN BETJEMAN 


17 Pepants’ Lane 
CAMBRIDGE 

Dear Dr. Beryeman,—You may 
remember me because when you gave a 
lecture on Charles Rennie Mackintosh 
in Hartlepool seven years ago I had 
occasion to correct one of the dates 
which you mentioned. You said the 
house at Helensburgh was 1903 when it 
was not actually begun until the spring 
of 1904. I am now at Cambridge with a 
ten years’ Research Fellowship to write 
a thesis for my Doctorate on “The 
Development of Norman Revival into 
Early and Middle Pointed Revival in the 
South Midlands in 1854.” This some- 
what formidable task involves me in 
extensive travel to study documents at 
first hand in diocesan registries and 
public and private libraries. Dr. 
Pevbrich, my professor, has been as 
encouraging as his time permits and 
Dr. Bosegarden at Oxford has also been 
helpful, while one of the doctors in 
charge of the Warburg Institute has 
placed a table there at my disposal. | 
cannot personally examine the buildings 
which I am studying as there is so much 
to do with looking up illustrations of 
them and verifying references. Thus I 
am forced to depend on laymen such 
as yourself for a certain amount of the 
work. Would you mind looking at the 
south wing of St. Mary’s Convalescent 
Home (Street 1854) in Wantage and 
telling me whether it has been added 
to or altered since the time when the 
engraving I am sending you was made? 
The engraving is coming under separate 
cover by registered post. Please send 
me a telegram to announce its safe 
arrival as it is the property of the 
Arthur W. Doppelganger Kunst-Lieber 
Research Foundation of Illinois whose 
rules require that it must always be sent 
by registered post. I will, of course, 
acknowledge your valuable assistance in 
the preface of my thesis when it is 
published. 


Yours very truly, 
Percy Mince 


& & 


“The Rev. W. T. Hunter is vacating the 
pulpit of Rothwell Congregational Church- 
which he has occupied for nearly 10 years 
on his acceptance of the pastorate of Christ 
Church, Oswestry.” 

Northampton Mercury and Herald 


Nice to sit down. 
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“Is there a doctor in the horse?” 
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“We're here on what ts known as a ‘good-will visit’. 


Wine and Circuses By 


HE Wonderland of the World 
rises before us: a sumptuous red 
palace crowned by the soaring 
tracery of Blackpool's ‘ Eiffel’’ ‘Tower. 
Within, citizens stand amazed before 
the Wonders of the Seas or perform 
dances in a mammoth ballroom to a 
Wonder Wurlitzer Organ. In the heart 
of the palace a golden dome, encrusted 
with Kufie inscriptions, stalactites, 
Arabesques and other elaborate symbols 
of the infidel surmounts a circus ring, 
vast as the sacred floor of a mosque. 
Here, night after night, the citizens 
gape before gladiatorial shows, now 
wrestlers and boxers in ferocious combat, 
now “a magnificent collection of superb 
wild animals,” tamed and drilled by 
Christians. But to-night they sit spell- 





will be out of the question,” 


bound, two thousand strong, marvelling 
at a rarer, finer spectacle. In the centre 
of the arena, in evening dress, a lady and 
a gentleman are cooking an omelette. 
As time goes on new stages are 
reached in the Decline and Fall of the 
British Empiré. In its heyday Britons 
could boast that the food they ate was 
simple but not good. ‘To-day it is not 
simple but not bad. Soon the Empire 
will be an empire of epicures. This 
process of corruption was started some 
twenty years ago by a Frenchman, who 
founded a Wine and Food Society, 
seducing Britons to the “pleasures and 
problems of the table.” During twenty 
years of Memorable Meals they learnt 
to relish the “clean kiss” of a vintage 
champagne; to “sip in silence” a 
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LORD 


l’m afraid shore leave for you men 


KINROSS 


Chateau d’Yquem, “heavy with nostal- 
gic memories”; to distinguish, as they 
drank their hock, the “coolness of 
satin” from the “warmth of velvet”; 
to revel in banquets where “three 
Burgundies danced attendance on the 
geese” or, with a delicate wing of 
chicken, “a dark horse came upon the 
scene . , . darker than its two illustrious 
forerunners.” 

The infection soon spread throughout 
Merseyside and Tees-side, the West 
Riding and the Cotswolds, Australia and 
South Africa, to Hong Kong, Kuala 
Lumpur and Kano. In time Britons 
throughout the Empire, and Americans 
beyond its latter-day frontiers, were 
sitting reverentiy down to “fare and 
wines happily partnered,” their startled 
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senses slowly awakening to the realiza- 
tion that a wine, like a woman, has both 
a body and a nose. 

The foreign influences grew more 
various and insidious, until to-day the 
great imperial daily, in a week-end 
column “ For the Epicure,” tempts the 
people with Scampi and Retsina, the 
“Wine of the Gods”; with Russia in 
Chelsea (Bortch, Pirochki, Shashlik and 
Strogenoff); with Moujendra Pilaff 
(“Makes the ideal foundation to a good 
lunch. Provided, of course, that the 
lunch is not the prelude, or the overture, 
to /’amour.’’) 

The great ladies of Surburbia, from 
their fashionable kitchenettes, take “a 
magic carpet to far-off kitchens,” 
enjoying, with the aid of the great 
weeklies and monthlies, German stewed 
blue eel, Jewish fruit soup, Bulgarian 
stuffed cgg-plants, Dutch pumpernickel 
sandwiches. They learn that paprika 
makes a ‘colourful garnish” to baked 
potatoes, that rosemary in a tomato 
soup “works wonders,” indeed that it is 
“the subtle, clever use of herbs and 
flavourings, albeit with a dash of courage, 
that reveals the artist."" They note with 
interest, on the evidence of the stars, 
“fourteen ways to a man’s heart”: by 
garlic (Lollobrigida), by raw ham with 
sweet melon (Jean Simmons to Stewart 
Granger), by a “gem fish dish,” by 
raisins stirred into the porridge. 

The man’s brain, meanwhile, absorbs 
his Wine Lovers’ News Letter from a 
gentleman in Birmingham, learning 
with relief that bottle-sickness is a 
malady only of wines, and that Cri 
Bourgeois is not a middle-class wine 
but the proud product of a vineyard 
belonging to a burgess of Bordeaux. 
Choosing his wine merchant “as you 
would your doctor or your lawyer,” he 
learns from him the Game of Wine 
(“‘ We enjoy selling wine"’), selecting the 
Burgundy which collaborated in the 
writing of “some of the world’s best 
short stories” or the light, rich golden 
sherry which is “a most popular wine 
for the television circle.” He may even 
grow bold enough to ignore, on his 
advice, “the foolish rules imposed on 
us by wine snobs,” drinking, with every 
assurance, red wine with fish or Madeira 
throughout a dinner. 

But the time is now ripe for the mass 
of the citizens to taste these voluptuous 
pleasures. Beneath Blackpool's gold- 
encrusted dome, lit by the glare of the 


whitest circus lights, the table is laid for 
six: three ladies in evening dresses, 
three gentlemen in dinner-jackets. 
There is Fannie, décolletée, with freesias 
in her hair, and Johnnie, urbane in a 
green velvet smoking jacket, whose 
joint good living has earned them, 
throughout Britain, the honoured name 
of Bon Viveur, There is Constance, in 
long kid gloves and a Victorian diamond 
brooch, who cooks and arranges flowers; 
Mr. V., with a red carnation in his 
buttonhole, who cooks and dresses 
hair; Lady B., in a collar of pearls and 
a mink stole, who cooks and plays 
parlour games. ‘There is a chairman, 
an expert on cricket. ‘They are not here 
to dine but to answer questions about 
dining: the Daily Telegraph Food and 
Cookery Brains Trust. 





Which meat pies, one citizen asks, 
are really worth making? Mutton, says 
Constance, like those of Queen Eliza- 
beth the First, still served in Bucking 
ham Palace; Melton Mowbray, says 
the Lady of the Shires; Sweetbreads, 
says Fannie, “angel food"’; why not 
starlings, and never mind the fleas, 
suggests Johnnie. 

How do you get the best out of a 
grapefruit? Pour a liqueur on it and 
grill it; flake it and mix it with flaked 
lobster; put it in an apple, with chicory, 
grated artichoke, Brazil nuts and a 
mayonnaise sauce. 

What's the best wine to serve with 
an inexpensive chicken dinner? (“A 
good lusty Beaujolais, which will come 
to its own with the cheese."’) What 
ideas have they on the Continent for 






































canapés with cocktails? (‘Put the 
cocktail sticks in the heart of a red 
cabbage. I can’t tell you how pretty it 
looks,"") 

How do you manage spaghetti grace- 
fully? Why aren’t cockles served with 
mussels in smart restaurants? How 
should I decorate my dining-room to 
make it a stimulating background for 
food? How do you cook tripe, black 
puddings, faggots? 

But the moment has now arrived for 
The Omelette Story, the wondrous 
drama of the evening. Fannie and 
Johnnie (“ We do everything together’’) 
take the centre of the floodlit arena, 
with two electric cookers, a refrigerator 





ra 
_ See =——— 


\ 
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and a sink for scenery. Devotees gather 
around them, squatting on the mosque’s 
pile carpet. Eggs are broken in a tense 
expectant silence, shaken dra.natically 
in a pan (“Think of someone you don’t 
like when you're doing it”), and 
presently the wonder omelette emerges 
to be eaten by a small boy who says 
“Loov-ly” into the microphone, 

To the sink together, tension relaxed. 
Then the passionate beating of the 
whites of more eggs. To the oven 
together. Finally, amid low murmurings 
from the citizens, the dramatic 
emergence, like rabbit from hat, of an 
Austrian omelette-soufflé-pancake, 
miraculously fashioned, with an egg or 
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so, from the left-overs of a steak-and- 
kidney pudding. A mouthful and a 
bib for Lady B. Loud applause. 

As the final set-piece looms the tempo 
quickens, the citizens grow silent, intent 
on the scene. It is to be Omelette 
Surprise (Norwegian?  Belgian?), an 
ice-cream clothed in a hot meringue. 
La Dame aux Freesias rivets their 
attention, her tresses flaming, her 
classical robe sweeping the floor, her 
Bernhardt voice reciting huskily of 
whites of egg, of sponge, of icing-sugar. 
This, she declaims, in resounding 
modulated periods, is an exposure of 
the Greatest Swindle in the Catering 
Trade. It costs {4 in a restaurant, 4/- 
to make. 

Reverently the embryonic is laid in 
its oven, The suspense grows acute. 
Will it rise, will it fall, will it hold, will 
it melt? Temperamentally, La Dame 
makes for the exit, masters her emotions, 
bravely returns to her husband. Three 
and a half minutes tick by, with agon 
izing slowness. The citizens sit breath- 
less with ariticipation. At last the 
culmination of the drama. The wonder 
is born, a magic puff of foam in a golden 
fireproof dish. A triumph of wonder- 
land! The citizens break into prolonged, 
tumultuous cheers. 

Apotheosis will be attained with the 
approach of summer. The revellers of 
Blackpool, in a thousand lodgings, will 
assemble in their joke eyes and thei: 
Goofy Gus teeth (“It’s a scream!”’), 
set in a grisaille décor of Pompeii in 
trompe l’oeil (Mr. V.). They will sit 
down on their whoopee cushions to 
manage, gracefully, their spaghetti, and 
indulge besides in Cockles St. Jacques, 
Tripes a la Mode de Crewe, and an 
Omelette Surprise—aux Freesias, cross- 
examining, as they do so, a ’47 “with 
those two elusive qualitics, breed and 
charm.” And afterwards one of them 
will hand round the sneezing powder 
(“Makes your friends roar with 
laughter”) in a silver William and 
Mary snuff-box. 

Such, to-day, is Babylon, 


& a 


“To Rertace NorManpir 
Paris, Thursday.—'The National Assembly 
to-day voted £400 million to build a 45,000- 
ton Transatlantic liner to replace the pre-war 
Normandie.—Exchange.'’—Evening News 
Should stop all this haggling over the 
Britannia. 
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Win Contacts and Influence Yourself 


HEN your white-haired 

mother told you you'd find 

the streets of the big city are 
paved with gold for those who choose 
their contacts wisely, she gave you good 
advice, young man: and it’s about time 
you took it. Here you are, still grubbing 
about in the Export Department, with 
one good hat and a share in a second- 
hand motor-bike. When d'you think 
you re ever going to get married, at this 
rate, to a woman who'll give you one of 
those pens for your birthday? 

The trouble is, you won't shake off 
the old crowd—those friends, or what- 
ever it is you call them. The ramshackle 
lot from up north, for instance, who 
come beating on your door in cardboard 
hats every Cup Final night, asking you 
to take them on an escalator. And this 
Arthur Biddle that you keep seeing, 
just because you shared that terrible 
flat with him in Finsbury Park. And 
that Mrs. Hatworthy in Hoddesdon, 
who knew your mother and sends you 
home-made jam and books by Leslie 
Charteris. They won't do at all, you 
know. ‘Turn your back on them right 
away. Remember those beautiful words 
“There's no contact like a new contact,” 
and start this very minute hunting down 
the Contacts that Matter. ‘There are 
ten to a full set, and here they are, with 
notes for your guidance. 

(1) A Man Who Knows a Flat. 
Absolutely essential—and not easy to 
find, as he often looks as dim as Arthur 
Biddle. He may even be a relation of one 
of the girls in the Filing Department. 
Once you've nabbed him he'll burst 
himself getting you that centrally- 
heated snip for seventeen and six con- 
trolled—he's that kind of fool. When 
you "ve got it, never hesitate to tell a new 
contact you're sure you could get him 
one too. It'll take ages for nothing to 
come of it, and in the meantime who 
knows what the new contact can do for 
you in return? 

(2) A Politician, This covers a wide 
field, and includes all those people who 
keep coming back from China to be in 
question-games on the Light Pro- 
gramme. Aim for a quiet, square M.P. 
who doesn’t write for the papers and is 
therefore well heeled. Like all M.P.s, 
he will introduce you to anyone at all 
at the drop of a hat. He will also find 


you a seat in the Commons whenever 
something terrible is going to happen, 
impress any sherry party by letting slip 
vital secrets about hemp, and know all 
the latest jokes about the Prime Minister. 

(3) A B.B.C. Man. You may even 
know one of these already, because the 
B.B.C. is so big, but he’s not much 
good, is he? He has no idea how you 
get on to Woman's Hour, his depart- 
ment doesn’t actually handle In ‘Town 
To-night, and he doesn't often see 
Maurice Winnick. But peg away, He 




















may eventually invite you round so that 
you meet a real High-up. That's your 
chance. Invite the High-up round, and 
also ask (4). Before you know, they will 
have maneuvred you into acquaintance- 
ship with half the people in this list. 
What a tremendously vital, exciting 
world you stand on the threshold of ! 
(4) A Film Man, This is a slim, pale 
fellow with dark glasses and a tendency 
to leap sideways if you address him 
without warning. He has taken tea with 
Chaplin, but won't discuss it until he 


——_ 























‘One lump or two, dear?” 


knows which side you're on. He has 
nothing at all to do with Casting, but a 
film man is a film man and practically 
all your contacts have daughters who 
look just like Audrey Hepburn and can 
sing, so if you can’t make anything out 
of him you're not trying, 

(5) A P.R. Man, The real ones are 
rarer than you might think, so snap up 
the first you are offered, He will be 
tall and restless, with staggering charm 
and a fund of amusing statistics. The 
way to get to know him is to talk about 
(10) and get asked to lunch. Wear your 
best suit, because it will be Boulestin at 
the very least. Sting him for champagne. 
(Banish here and now the old-fashioned 
notion that it costs business people 
money to pay for things.) After this you 
will be real contacts, and if you ever 
ring him up he's certain to remember 
you. No P.R. man would dream of 
admitting he didn't know somebody. 

(6) A Man Who Can Get Things 
Wholesale. \t doesn't matter what. 
Lino, pineapples, motor-tyres—any- 
thing. Never actually produce him. 
When you take one of your old contacts 
aside and whisper “Want any lengths 
of satin lining?” it must appear that you 
yourself have bales of the stuff in a 
disused chapel in Streatham. In that 
way you'll cut a romantic figure and 
make a handsome profit at the same 
time if you've got any sense, 

(7) A Person in the Theatre. Very 
handy for spicing your conversation. 
Use his nickname. If you decide on an 
actress instead, remember that models 
are even better nowadays and don't 
bang about quite so much. Pantomime 
actors don't really count, and unknown 


people from obscure little intimate 
revues are far too grand. Apart from 
getting you handfuls of comps. for dying 
plays, theatre people, for the sake of 
effect or a private joke, will often 
pretend to know someone who adores 
to consider new plays written by 
amateurs in pencil. If you spread this 
about, all kinds of doors will be opened 
to you. 

(8) Someone Who Can Mend Things. 
You may not recognize him at first. He is 
a dreamy, hatless introvert with a small 
plays death’s-head 
when 


yellow car, who 
patience, was broken-hearted 
John o° London's Weekly packed up, 
and looks as though he thinks a spanner 
is a migrant sea-bird. Ask him round 
for a drink, give him coffee instead, and 
show him the ball-cock, the stain on the 
carpet, the fridge, the piano, the 
squeaky floorboard, and the tap that 
nothing comes out of. Give him a 
cigarette when he’s finished, and cherish 
him for ever. He’s left you forty pounds 
up on a single evening, and you can’t say 
that of many contacts. 

(9) A Madman. Everyone 
matters has one. He wears Army boots 
and has a ginger beard. He recites 
Henry Miller, with actions. His real 
name is Smith, but everybody calls him 
Jesus. He loves to set fire to fur coats, 
and eats nothing but soya roots and 
mashed potatoes. He may have known 
Dylan ‘Thomas. He drives a converted 
milk-float. His function is to get you 
talked about. Don’t lend him any 
money. 

(10) A Business 
speaking, you needn’t know this one 
He'll probably be a peer, so 
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you don’t stand much chance anyway. 
You'll just know a contact of a contact 
of his, so that if another contact’s son 
wants a job, you can contact the 
Tycoon’s contact’s contact. The Ty- 
coon’s contact’s contact will send a 
message to your contact that he will 
drop a word in the Tycoon’s contact’s 
ear (he never does) and you can sit back 
and start taking delivery of electric 
hot-plates and other little anticipatory 
gifts from the contact with the son. 
The latter may even tell you that there's 
an office-boy’s job going that his boy 
won't need to try for now, and do you 
know anyone who wouldn’t mind it? 

So there you are, facing up to your 
big chance of a job at last. 

As for the other potential contacts 
the apprentice accountant who wants 
to practise fiddling your income tax 
so that he can pass an exam; the couple 
who go to Europe every summer in a 
big car with a vacant seat and charge 
the petrol to the firm; the best-selling 
novelist, the man at the Yard, the 
baronet’s nephew—all these may be 
added as you find the time. The main 
thing is, keep off Arthur Biddle and 
Mrs. Hatworthy and company. All 
they're fit for is to tramp miles in the 
pouring rain to see you in hospital 
when you're very, very ill, and where's 
that going to get you? 

Avex ATKINSON and AND! 
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Further Refinement 


N Kensington they are dissatisfied 
With PUBLIC WASH-HOUSE notices, 
I've heard, 
And so with admirable civic pride 
The aldermen are looking for a word 
Rather more dignified, 


Conjuring up perhaps a Roman theme, 
Attar of roses wafting in great waves 
Across enormous baths of asses’ cream 
And exquisitely-moving female slaves 
Half-veiled in clouds of steam. 


You may think such refinedness absurd ; 
Myself I find it definitely triste 
And feel the natural name might have 
occurred 
To the good aldermen. 
A noble Roman word. 
Perer DickINSON 


It is at least 
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Trippingly on the Tongue 


MONTREAL 

R. TYRONE GUTHRIE 
M wants to hear Shakespeare 

spoken with a Canadian accent. 
At the same time he rules out slovenly 
speech. To many Canadians it will 
seem that one proposition cancels the 
other. Berrer diction, they believe, is 
contrary to the national ethos. 

Mr. Guthrie’s demands are made 
clear in a book, Twice Have the Trumpets 
Sounded, produced here in collaboration 
with Mr. Robertson Davies and illus- 
trated by Mr. Grant MacDonald. The 
title refers to the second season of the 
Canadian Stratford Festival. Thanks to 
Guthrie and some local enthusiasts, 
Stratford, Ont., has a summer season of 
classical theatre, a brisk tourist trade and 
a growing consciousness of culture. 
One year it had Alec Guinness, and 
James Mason the next. Guthrie 
remains as executive producer. 

As such he has constantly been 
inciting to higher things the Canadian 
actors who make up the main strength 
of his company. “I think it would be 
quite wrong,” Mr. Guthrie now writes, 
“for Canadian actors to try to pronounce 
the words of a classical play in an 
assumed ‘English’ accent. It really 
seems of no importance whether the 
word ‘no’ is pronounced in what passes 
in London for good English, or with 
the very much more nasal production 
which is usual in Canada, and which 
makes the word sound to British ears 
like ‘naw.’ It could not matter less.” 

Let it be noted in passing that the 
“less nasal production” common in the 
British Isles sounds to Canadian ears 
like “nao.” 

Certain tricks of speech, however, 
Mr. Guthrie will not have, “Mother” 
pronounced as “mawthurr” is one. 
And “sturrt the curr” for “start the 
car” is another. What on earth does he 
mean? As any Canadian could tell him, 
standard usage is “muthurr” and 
“stawrt the cawrr.” 

“Wazza maddur" for “what's the 
matter?” likewise rouses the Guthrie 
wrath, but that is admittedly an import 
from the United States. A native elision 
is the pronunciation of Toronto, which 
Guthrie reproduces as “Tranna.” A 
veteran ‘T'ranna journalist and perhaps 
the greatest authority on the subject, 


Judith Robinson, once wrote it down 
more accurately as “ Drodda.” 

One might also call to Tyrone 
Guthrie’s attention the confusion of 
pronunciation of the Canadian capital, 
which the self-appointed dite call 
“Ahttuwuh” and the commonality call 
“Awttawa.”” But then, Mr. Guthrie says, 
he has been unable to detect the traces 
of region or class in Canadian speech. 

The point is that people who have 
grown up in the country can make the 
distinction. When last summer at 
Stratford, Ont., they performed a 
prankish The Taming of the Shrew 
with turn-of-the-century costumes and 
accents that were a nasal honk, the 
disparity of the players’ backgrounds 
was obvious. When they retreated to 
conventional Shakespeare or to CEdipus 
(the Yeats translation) the disparity 
vanished, for everybody spoke the 
standard dilution of the Royal Academy 
of Dramatic Art. Pending the perfect 
lingua franca, to be developed by a race 
of actors kept for twenty years in a 
smoking lounge at mid-distance between 
New York and Southampton, this will 
do. Water O' HEARN 


Defence in Depth 


A plan to let family pitches 10 ft. by 8 ft 
in Chislehurst caves for £1 a year “ for 
safety in case of war’ is announced, 


HERE is a cavern in the town, in 
the town, 
And there in war I'll lay me down, lay 
me down, 
And sleep through raids till we've set 
the nations free, 
And never think of A.R.P. 


Though the annual rent may grieve me, 

I won't let my family leave me, 

I’m an underground resistance man at 
heart, at heart. 


And you, who haven't booked, don't 
try to jump the queue, 

It’s far too small to share with you, 
share with you, 

I’ve staked my claim till the day of 
victory, 

And may the war go well with me. 


F. L. M. 
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A Child’s Guide to Communist Politics 


Please, Uncle Randolph, what 

has happened to Mr. Malenkov? 

A, Well, no one really knows, 

but he's obviously got into a lot of 
trouble, 

Q. What was the trouble about? 

A. Agriculture. 

YQ. Oh! Did he get mixed up with 
something like Crichel Down like poor 
Uncle Tommy Dugdale? 

A. Well, yes, up to a point, 

Q. Are the Russians very cross with 
Mr. Malenkow? 

A. 1 don't think so. Lf they.were they 
would have made him say that he had 
put ground glass in the people's butter. 

Q. Did Mr. Malenkov give any other 
reason for resigning, apart from making 
a mess of Russian agriculture? 

A. Yes. He said that his failure was 
due to “lack of experience in directing 
affairs of State.” 

QY, Which reason will Great-uncle 
Winston give when he resigns? 

A. Neither. And whoever said he 
was going to resign anyway? 

QO. I thought, Uncle 


A. Now no more about that. 

YQ. Well, who are all these new 
Russian people who are taking over now? 

A. To begin with, there is Bulganin, 
the Minister of Defence. 

Y. Is he like Uncle Harold Mac- 
millan? 

A. Not a bit. 
Marshal. 

Q. Then | suppose he is a splendid 
soldier like Alex or Uncle 
Monty? 

A, Not really. You see he has never 
won a battle or anything like that. He 
is one of those soldiers like Mr. 
Strachey or Mr. Shinwell who used to 
sit in offices ordering the soldiers about. 

Q. Well then, Uncle Randolph, who 
is this Mr. Khrushchev who you sug- 
gested in the Evening Standard was the 
power behind Marshal Bulganin? 

A. He is the First Secretary of the 
Communist Party. 

Q. Oh! you mean 
Uncle Fred Woolton? 

A. Well, yes and no, Mostly no. It's 
the same sort of job as Uncle Fred has 


To begin with he is a 


Uncle 


someone like 




















“ And lock at the neat little parachute they give you.” 
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but it’s much more important in Russia 
than it is in England. 

Q. Why? 

A. Because there is only one party in 
Russia and also because Mr. Khrushchev 
is allowed to murder people; Uncle 
Fred wouldn't hurt a fly even if he were 
allowed to. 

Q. Why is Mr. Khrushchev allowed to 
murder people? 

A. Well, you see, Communists are 
allowed to do anything they /ike and it 
seems the thing that they are dest at is 
killing each other. It’s also the only 
way of making the system work. 

Q. Do English Communists murder 
people? 

A. They haven't yet, but they would 
if they got the chance. 

Q. Will Mr. Khrushchev and Marshal 
Bulganin be as powerful as Mr. Stalin 
was? 

A. Not unless they start killing a lot 
of Russians. 

Q. Hasn't Mr. Khrushchev killed any 
Russians yet? 

A. Oh yes, but only in the Ukraine. 

QO. If he wants to be an important 
man like Mr. Stalin and have talks with 
important people in the West, will he 
have to kill a lot more people? 

A. His friends and colleagues would 
not trust him to talk to Western states- 
men unless he killed a lot of Russians 
first. 

Q. Why would his friends and col- 
leagues like him to kill a lot of Russians? 

A. Well I don’t know that they would 
like it, but they would respect him much 
more if he did. 

Q. What will happen if he doesn’t 
kill people? 

A, Then the other 
probably kill Aim. 

Q. Has Marshal Bulganin any friends 
in England? 

A. Oh yes. When he came to 
England in 1936 as the plain Mr. 
Bulganin who had built the Moscow 
underground railways he made friends 
with that nice man Mr. Herbert 
Morrison, who showed him round 
London. 

Q. Did Mr. Morrison take him to the 
of London and the British 


Russians will 


Tower 
Museum? 

A. Of course not 
round the L.C.C 


He show ed him 
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Q. Has Mr. Malenkov any English 
friends? 

A. Oh yes. He made great friends 
last summer with Doctor Edith Sum- 
merskill. He went out into his garden 
and picked her a lovely posy of people's 
flowers which made lots of silly people 
think that the Russians were going to 
be great friends of ours. 

Q. Will Dr. Summerskill now send 
some flowers to poor Mr. Malenkov? 

A. | expect so. But she will have to 
wait and see whether to send a posy or 
a wreath. 

Q. Why do people like Mr. Attlee 
and Mr. Bevan seem to admire foreign 
Communists so much more than they 
admire English Communists? 

A. Well, I suppose because foreign 
Communists have been so much more 
successful than English Communists. 

Q. But aren't Mr. Attlee and Mr. 
Bevan shocked at these foreign Com- 
munists all killing each other? 

A, Terribly shocked, I should think ; 
but you sce they were all so happy when 
the Russian Communists killed al] their 
aristocrats and farmers nearly forty 
years ago that they have gone on 
admiring foreign Communists ever 
since as a matter of principle. 

Q. Hasn't Mr. Bevan become a 
farmer? 

A. Well, he's what the Russians 
used to call a Kulak. 

VY. Why do you say “used to call’’? 

A. Well, Stalin killed thern all a long 
time ago. 

Q. Would the Russians like to kill 
Mr. Bevan? 

A. You bet they would if they got 
the chance. 

Q. Are these Russian Communists 
we read about now the same ones who 
killed all the aristocrats and farmers? 

A. Not at all. These are the ones who 
killed all the Communists who killed all 
the aristocrats and farmers. 

Q. Isn't it rather silly for Mr. A, and 
Mr. B. to go on being so fond of this 
new lot of Communists? 

A. Very silly. 

Q. Do Mr. A, and Mr. B. admire the 
Chinese Communists Mao Tse-tung 
and Chou En-lai? 

A. Very much indeed. 

QO. Have they killed a lot of people? 

A. Millions and millions. 

YQ. Chinamen? 

A. Yes, and a lot of Americans and 
English too, 





“Then, of course, by announcing a final of 54% on doubled capital 
following a scrip issue, they paid 8% . 4 


Q. Didn't Mr. A. and Mr, B. send 
the English out to the East in order to 
fight against these Chinese Communists? 

A. Yes, but now they wish they 
hadn't and they don’t like being re- 
minded of all the English and Americans 
who were killed. 

QO. Why? 

A. 1 suppose because the Commun- 
ists killed so many Chinese landlords 
and farmers and peasants that Mr. A. 
and Mr. B. think it rather pernickety 
of the English to mind about a few of 
their soldiers being killed as well. 

Q.. Is it true that Mao ‘Tse-tung has 
killed all the flies in China as well as all 
the landlords? 

A. I don’t know, but some people 
say S80. 
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V0. But didn’t you say just now 
that Uncle Fred wouldn't kill even one 
fly? 

A, Of course he wouldn't. Anyway, 
there are no flies on Uncle Fred 

Q. Please, Uncle Randolph, are you a 
“bourgeois hysterical virago"? 

A, Why do you ask? 

V. Because Mr, Malenkov said that 
he expected people like that to produce 
“slanderous inventions"’ about his resig- 
nation. Do you think he will come over 
here and sue you? 

A. 1 don’t think so. I don’t suppose 
he is allowed to read my articles, and 
even if he is, I don’t think Mr. Khrush- 
chev would allow him to come over here 
and sue me, 

Ranpoien S$. Cuurenins 





Epics Are Out of Fashion By 


ETRONIUS did his best. He 
Pras a bad fellow at heart, 

though he had the foulest mind 
in Rome and drank like a camel. And 
he was such an expert in the art of 
modern living that the Emperor never 
dared buy a vase or a statue, or even 
sample an unfamiliar vintage, without 
his advice, 

One evening Petronius dropped in to 
dinner at the Palace and was handed a 
really repulsive-looking sauce, of which 
herb-benjamin and garlic seemed to be 
the chief ingredients. Since the waiter 
actually expected him to pour it over a 
beautifully grilled sole, Petronius made 
Nero blush to the roots of his hair by 
asking in his silkiest tones: ‘‘My dear 
Cwsar, can this be exactly what you 
meant?” Nero's cager, anxious glances, 
you see, made it quite obvious that he 
had invented the sauce himself; and if 


Petronius had been weak enough to 
approve, every noble table in Rome 
would soon have stunk with the stuff. 
Our hearts went out to him in gratitude. 

My brother-in-law Lucan notoriously 
lacked Petronius’s poise, and yet was 
far too pleased with himself. I always 
regretted my sister’s marriage: Lucan, 
the son of rich Spanish provincials, 
never ceased to be an outsider, although 
his uncle Seneca, Nero’s tutor, had now 
risen to the rank of Consul and become 
the leading writer and dramatist of his 
day. Seneca doted on young Lucan, an 
infant prodigy who could talk Greek 
fluently at the age of four, knew the 
Iliad by heart at eight; and before he 
turned eleven had written an historical 
commentary on Xenophon’s Anabasis 
and translated Ibycus into Ovidian 
clegiacs, 

He was now twenty-five, two years 





























“And yet, you know, 
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older than Nero, who had taken him 
as his literary model. Lucan repaid this 
kindness with a wonderful speech of 
flattery at the Neronia festival. But 
when that same night Petronius visited 
our house—Lucan was staying with us 
at the time—on the pretext of con- 
gratulating him, I guessed that there 
was something else in the wind. So I 
dismissed the slaves, and out it came. 

“Yes, Lucan, a most polished speech ; 
and I am too discreet to inquire how 
sincerely you meant it. But... well... 
a rumour is about that you're working 
on an important historical poem.” 

“Correct, friend Petronius,” 
answered complacently. 

“For the love of Bacchus, you aren't 
after all writing your Conquests of 
Alexander, are you?" 

“No, I scrapped that, except for a 
few fine passages.” 


Lucan 


’ 
“wavie 








there's something about our British way of life . .. 
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“Wise man, You might have inspired 
our Imperial patron to emulate the 
Macedonian by marching into Parthia. 
Despite his innate military genius, and 
so on, and so forth, | cannot be sure 
that the army would have proved quite 
equal to the task. Those Parthian 
archers, you know...” He let his voice 
trail off. 

“No, since you ask, the subject is the 
Civil Wars.” 

Petronius threw up his hands. 
“That's what I heard, and it alarmed 
me more than I can say, my dear boy! 
It’s a desperately tricky subject, even 
after a hundred years. At least two- 
thirds of the surviving aristocratic 
families fought on the losing side. You 
may please the Emperor—lI repeat may 
and underline it—but you'll be sure to 
tread on a multitude of corns. How 
long is the poem?” 

“An epic in twelve books. Nine are 
already written . . .” 

“An epic, my very good sir?” 

“An epic.” 

“But epics are ridiculously out of 
fashion!” 

“Mine won’t be. I make my warriors 
use modern weapons, I rule out any 
absurd personal intervention of the 
gods; and I enliven the narrative with 
gruesome anecdotes, breath-taking 
metaphors, and every rhetorical trope 
in the bag. Like me to read a few lines?"’ 

“Tf you insist.” 

While Lucan is away fetching the 
scroll, Petronius plucks me by the 
sleeve. “Argentarius, you must stop 
this nonsense somehow—anyhow! ‘The 
Emperor has just coyly asked me: ‘ What 
about those Battle of Actium verses | 
showed you the other night? Were you 
too drunk to take them in?’ ‘No, 
Cesar,’ I assured him, ‘ your remarkable 
hexameters sobered me up in a flash.’ 
‘So you agree that I’m a better poet 
than Lucan?’ ‘To which I replied: 
‘Heavens above, there's no compari- 
son!’ He must have taken this all right, 
because his next remark was: ‘Good, 
because those lines form part of mty 
great modern epic.’” 

Re-enter Lucan. Petronius breaks 
off the sentence dramatically and reaches 
for the scroll. Lucan watches him read. 
After an uncomfortable quarter of an 
hour Petronius lays the scroll down 
and pronounces: “This will take a lo: 
of polishing, Lucan. I don’t say it's 
not good, but it must be far, far bette 


before it can go to the 
copyists. Put it away 
in a drawer for another 
few years. In my 
opinion (which you 
cannot afford to des- 
pise) the modern epic 
is a form that only 
retired statesmen or 
young Emperors 
should attempt.” 

Lucan turns white. 
“What do you mean?” 
he asks. 

“T have nothing to 
add to my statement,” 
replied Petronius, and 
waves his hand in 
farewell. Petronius 
was so drunk, by the 
way, that he almost 
seemed sober. 

Lucan tried to cut 
Petronius in the 
Sacred Way early next 
morning; but found 
himself forcibly 
steered into the back- 
room of a wine shop. 
“Listen, imbecile,” 
Petronius said, “ no- 
body denies that you're the greatest 
poet in the world, with one exception; 
but that exception has got wind of your 
project, and he'll be very cross indeed if 
you presume to compete with him. For 
the love of Vulcan, light the furnace with 
that damned papyrus! Write a rhymed 
cookery-book instead—I'll be delighted 
to help you--or some more of your 
amatory epigrams about negresses with 
lascivious limbs and hair like the fleece 
of Zeus's black Laphystian ram; or 
what about a Pindaresque eulogy of 
the Emperce’s skill as a charioteer? 
Anything in the world—but not an epic 
about the Civil Wars!" 

“Nobody has a right to curb my 
Pegasus.” 

“Those were Bellerophon's famous 
last words,” Petronius reminded him 
“The Thunderer then sent a gadfly 
which stung Pegasus under the tail, 
and Bellerophon fell a long way, and 
very hard.” 

Lucan flared up. “Who are you to 
talk about caution? You satirize Nero 
as Trimalchio in your satiric novel, 
don’t you? Nobody could mistake the 
portrait: his flat jokes, his rambling 
nonsensical talk, his grossly vulgar 
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taste, his heart-breaking sell pity on 
that squint-eyed, lecherous, illiterate, 
muddle-pated, megalomaniac, morbid, 
top-heavy mountain of flesh! 

Petronius rose. “Really, Spaniard 
I think this must be good-bye! There 
are certain things that cannot be decently 
said in any company.” 

* But which I have nevertheless said, 
and will say again!" 

It proved to be their last meeting 
A month later Lucan invited a few 
friends to a private banquet, where, after 
dessert, he declaimed the first two or 


three hundred lines of his epic. It 
started by describing the Civil Wars as 
the greatest disgrace Rome ever suffered, 


but none the less amply worth while, 
since they guaranteed Nero's eventual 
succession, Then it promised Nero that 
on his demise he'd go straight up to 
the stars, like the divine Augustus, and 
become even more of a god than he 
already was—-with the choice, though, of 
deciding whether to become Jove and 
wield the Olympian sceptre, or Apollo 
and try out the celestial Sun-chariot 
This was all very well so far; but 
then came the pay-off You must 
understand that Petronius had got away 





with the Trimalchio satire because he 
was an artist: careful not to pick on any 
actual blunder or vulgarity of Nero's 
that had gone the rounds, but burlesqu- 
ing the sort of behaviour which (under 
our breaths of course) we called a 
Neronianism. Nero would never have 
recognized the nouveau-riche ‘Trimal- 
chio as himself; and, obviously, nobody 
would have dared enlighten him. But 
Lucan wasn't an artist. He soon let 
his mock-heroic eulogy degenerate into 
ham-handed caricature: he begged Nero 
when deified not to deprive Rome 
of his full radiance by planting himself 
in the Aretic regions of Heaven, or in 
the tropical South whence his fortunate 
beams would reach us only squintingly ; 
and he was, please, not to lean too 
heavily on any particular part of the 
wether for fear his divine weight would tilt 
the heavenly axis off centre and throw 
the whole universe out of gear. And 
the idiot emphasized each point with a 
ghastly grimace—which caused such 
general embarrassment that the banquet 
broke up in confusion, 

Nero, as it happened, heard only a 
vague rumour about the affair, but 
enough to make him ask Petronius 
whether Lucan had been warned not to 
trespass on the Imperial preserve 
Petronius answered without hesitation: 
“Yes, Cwsar, I explained that it would 
be ridiculous for him to compete with 
his master in literature.” So Nero sent 

















a couple of Guards officers to Lucan’s 
house with the curt message: “You 
will write no more poetry until further 
notice!” 

The sequel is well known. Lucan 
persuaded a few other hot-heads to 
join his plot for assassinating the 
Emperor in the name of artistic freedom. 
It miscarried. His friends were arrested; 
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and Lucan had his veins opened by a 
surgeon in the usual warm bath, where 
he declaimed a tragic fragment from 
his Conquests of Alexander: about a 
Macedonian soldier dying for loss of 
blood. 

Lucan’s father naturally had to follow 
his dreary example, and so did old 
Seneca. (Rather hard on my poor sister, 
that!) Moreover Lucan had left a rude 
letter behind for the Emperor, if rude is 
a strong enough word, incidentally 
calling Petronius a coward for pulling 
his punches in the Trimalchio portrait. 
So Petronius was for it too! 

But I had run straight from the 
banquet down to Ostia—a good twelve 
miles—with all the gold I could cram 
into a satchel, and taken ship to Ephesus ; 
where I dyed my hair, changed my 
name, and lay low for three or four 
years until Vespasian had been securely 
invested with the purple. Thank 
goodness I was stupid at school, and 
never felt any literary ambitions what- 
soever! But nobody in Rome could 
touch me as a long-distance man .. . 


& & 


Case Dismissed 


“A young doctor who ran from his home 
and attacked a woman, breaking her wrist, 
told the police that he thought the woman 
was his wife.” —Daily Express 


Reunion at Euston 


The Society for the Reinvigoration of Unremunerative Branch Lines in the Umted 
Kingdom met at Fred Tallant Hall, Drummond Street, Euston, London, N.W. 


THE alarm goes off at a quarter to six, and I'm out of bed in a trice. 
This ig the day I’ve been waiting for; I don’t need calling twice. 

I get a lift in a milk cart that takes me to Plankton Halt 

The meeting begins at half past two, and I'm not the one to default. 


I sit with my back to the engine, and a rug to warm my feet; 

I've paid my extra shilling to have them reserve my seat. 

(There's no one else on the train, of course, except for the guard in the van, 
But they lose so much on «hese branch lines, I like to do what I can.) 


We get to Snufton at 8.16, in time for the main-line train, 

And I have some breakfast at Wugley (where you have to change again), 
And we're in about seventy minutes late, which isn’t so bad at all, 

And then it’s a sixpenny bus-ride, and hey for Fred Tallant Hall. 


The meeting goes with a splendid swing; we talk about saddle-tanks 

And sidings and Diesels and dining-cars, and we end with a vote of thanks, 
And the chairman pauses to greet us, and asks us all how we are, 

Then blest if he doesn't shake hands all round and drive away in a car. 
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Modern Types 





The Rev. Basil Lamb By GEOFFREY GORER 


r | YWHE Reverend Basil Lamb's 
proudest boast is that when he is 
not dressed in canonicals nobody 

takes him for a clergyman. “The dear 

fellows,”’ he claims, “treat me as one of 

themselves. I like a glass of beer and a 

game of darts as well as the next chap, 

and when I drop into the local you can 
tell they're damn pleased to have me 
join them.” This pleasure has to be 
divined, for none of the dear fellows has 
ever voiced it; but the more feckless 
have discovered that an easy way of 
getting a free pint is to tell the Reverend 

a very mildly dirty story and address 

him as “Padre.” 

Although he is so anxious not to be 
taken for a clergyman, Basil Lamb is not 
actually ashamed of being one. He has, 
he claims, a job to do like anyone else; 
just as one needs a doctor to look after 
one’s health, or a plumber to keep one’s 
drains in order, so one needs a clergy- 
man to tell one the difference between 
right and wrong. That's all there is to 
it: he's one sort of specialist, a plumber 
is another; both types of work demand 
respect, but there is no reason why one 
worker should be treated differently from 
another when he is off duty. Basil Lamb 
is off duty when he is not wearing a 
reversed collar, his “ working togs,”’ as he 
calls it with a good-humoured guffaw, 

Basil Lamb's profession was, of 
course, hereditarily determined. ‘The 
Lambs have been in the Church for 
generations; and although no pressure 
was ever put on young Basil, it was 
assumed from his boyhood that he 
would naturally follow in the paternal 
and ancestral footsteps. Basil Lamb had 
no invincible repugnance to overcome, 
and was attracted by no other occupation 
which would provide him with a liveli- 
hood; he read divinity at the University 
and was ordained shortly thereafter. 

As a schoolboy and undergraduate 
Basil Lamb had been mildly popular, 
never a leader but also never excluded 
or discriminated against; much of his 
life (and all the pleasantest portions of 
it) was lived in a group of his peers. 
After his ordination this group life 
ceased ; his fellows were not at ease with 
a clergyman in their midst. Without 
intending an indulgence, or even many 
remarks, which any but the most 


censorious would disapprove, they found 
the presence of old Basil (he had never 
been given a nickname) in a dog collar 
produced a feeling of restraint, a lack of 
spontaneity, which was uncomfortable 
and destructive of the innocent “good 
times” they had together; and so he 
was gently but quite firmly dropped. 
When he realized that he had been 
dropped, Basil Lamb found that he had 
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lost all that he most valued. His ideal 
of the Good Life was the cosy, un- 
intense group life of his earlier years, 
without rivalry, without any emotion 
which could not be covered by banter; 
his mission in life, as he saw his 
ministry, was to point out to his 
parishioners the value of such comrade- 
ship, and give them advice on how to 
attain and maintain it. The highest 
values he conceived or preached were 
summed up in the phrases “fair play” 
and “decency”; though he felt pro- 
fessionally constrained to add the 
adjective “ Christian” to these phrases, 
that made no appreciable alteration in 
the meaning he intended for them. 
Though he was conscientious enough, 
his lonely years as a curate were miser- 
able ones, and he was glad to be able to 
offer his services on the outbreak of 
hostilities. In the Service he made a 
most interesting discovery: he found 
out that the lower classes were human. 
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He was naturally assimilated to officers 
rank, and in the officers’ mews he met 
the same type of constraint that had 
bedevilled his life since ordination; but 
the “other ranks,"’ with whom he was 
chiefly concerned, were sincerely grate- 
ful for the help with their correspond 
ence and the problems in their pay and 
the like which he gave most willingly; 
they not only accepted his hospitality 
when occasion offered, they insisted, o1 
tried to insist, on reciprocating it. 
This discovery gave Basi! Lamb som« 
political notions.. ‘The band of good 
fellows should include not merely the 
people he had, or might have, gone to 
school with, but everybody; the class 
distinctions which had prevented him 
and the working lads or townces finding 
out what good fellows the others wer 
were obviously evil and should be 
abolished; the rules of “fair play” and 


“decency” implied “equal oppor 
tunity,” “ fair shares for all,” and all the 
other slogans which he discovered in 


the A.B.C.A, synopses. Basil Lamb 
decided he was a socialist—a Christian 
socialist, of course, but the New 
Jerusalem was to be built by distri- 
butive legislation, On demobilization 
he applied for, and received with little 
difficulty, a working-class parish 

In the first years after demobilization 
Basil Lamb was often able to be of us 
to the dear lads, and his Party was 
building the New Jerusalem zealously 
in the House of Commons Sub 
sequently Basil Lamb could not but 
note that far too few of the men, and far 
too many of their tiresome wives and 
mothers and aunts, sought his pro 
fessional advice or attended his Church, 
even though he kept his services as 
short as possible, and preached bright 
and simple sermons which dealt with 
practical matters, without any taint of 
mysticism or the supernatural. ‘The 
supernatural, indeed, is a distressing 
idea to the Reverend Basil Lamb, and 
he would faint with surprise were he to 
witness a miracle. The one scriptural 
verse he quotes with any frequency deal! 
with publicans and sinners; and he ha 


little doubt that by playing darts in an 
open-necked shirt he is completely 
carrying out the injunctions of th 


Founder of Christianity. 
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. or Not To Plough 
W* all know that the ‘company 


director” is one of the lowest 
forms of life in the Welfare State. “ The 
accused, forty-seven-year-old company 
director of...” Abh-ah! company 
director, ch? Ah well, that explains it. 
To most people the term “company 
director” suggests a spiv without the 
more obvious habiliments ef spivvery. 

Odd, isn’t it, that the men on whom 
we all rely for decisions, drive and 
enterprise should suffer such dis- 
paragement. 

When the old soldier slips into civvies 
and an important directorial post in the 
City the wide boys of Fleet Street 
snigger behind their hands. Fancy old 
Firecracker exhibiting such a worldly 
mercenary streak! And when the 
politician retires from Westminster and 
drapes himself about half a dozen 
important board-rooms we ignorant 
ones are apt to suppose that the years in 
public office have been only a prelude 
to the catch-penny sinecures of his 
accumulating autumn. 

Even people who should know better 

the economists, for example—are apt 
to construe every decision taken at 
company-direetor level as “ political,” 
incompetent or stupid, Let us suppose 
that the directors of a public company 
decide to distribute thirty-five per cent of 
available profits to rs of Ordinary 
shares. (The figure is only slightly 
lower than the average distribution of all 
companies.) What happens? Well, the 
directors are accused of playing into 
the hands of the take-over bidders. If 
profits are ploughed back and dividends 
limited the way ones will be tempted 
by the clear margin between share prices 
and asset values. And you, the direc- 
tors of the company, will take the rap 
when it is rumoured that Mr. Blore or 
Mr. Foxson already control a significant 
slice of voting power. 

And you will probably be accused of 
damaging the“economic structure of the 
country. Private enterprise works 
properly, say your critics, only when it 











obeys and reflects the law of supply and 
demand. When profits are. high 
dividends should also be high, and 
distributed funds should seek re-invest- 
ment where opportunities for gainful 
utilization are most marked. In other 
words, any exceptional expansion in an 
industrial unit should be financed by an 
appeal to the market for new capital, 
and not out of the pockets of the 
Ordinary shareholders. 

Well, there may be something in this 
last point. Is it too much of a risk to 
allow company directors to decide the 
future pattern of our industry, the 
relative umportance of steel and plastics, 
cars and sweetmeats? Those who favour 
“ploughing back” (and not all of them 
are doctrinaire grumble-buttons of the 
Left) are prepared to accept structural 








spite of the lessons of the past and in 
spite of our urgent need of industrial 
flexibility. It is sometimes argued that 
Laficashire suffered decline because not 
enough of her textile profits were 
re-invested in the dark satanic mills 
but it is at least arguable that too much 
t was forced back into these old 
tles. There would have been fewer 
fishers from Wigan Pier, in my view, 
if Lancastrian enterprise had been 
released from bondage at t'mill and 
allowed to develop along new lines. 

So what? Should our company 
directors increase the distributed frac- 
tion of their available profits and be 
accused of engendering inflation? = Or 
should they sit tight, plough back and 
reduce the British Ordinary share or 
equity to the réle of a fixed-interest 
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Pride of Poverty 


IKE green patent leather, the leaf 

of the hart’s tongue shines from 
the hedge again. It is as though Winter 
had hunted it, for it reaches the Spring 
out of breath, quivering as it runs out 
over its teeth of violets and fangs of 
primroses. And at the same time every 
year another wild plant reappears: its 
real name is Snobbery, though some- 
times it is known by local names such 
s “ Forget-the-cost” or “ Love-on-an- 
overdraft.” 

There are fashions in other things 
besides clothes. And I am just old 
enough to remember the days when 
wealth was proud and people, even if 
they did not boast of their possessions, 
were happy to display them and 
suffered from none of the contemporary 
inhibitions about ownership and the 
enjoyment of luxury which is our 
current puritanism, Then, even the 
brass on the harness and wheels of the 
phacton were rubbed till they were 
conspicuous and shone without fear or 
pretence. Wealth was then almost 
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though the fallacy behind that equation 
was obvious, | doubt if we have 
improved much on it by our modern 
pose that poverty spells virtu: 

Once upon a time anybody retiring 
to the country and wishing to be 
accepted by society there was well 
advised to publish a list of his director- 
ships in the local paper before applying 
for membership of the Hunt. But were 
he to do that to-day we would be sure 
to cut him. If any of you have any 
ambition to settle in the shire and 
become one of us you would do well 
to know the conventions 

First, it is absolutely cascential to state 
quite categorically that you are living 
on capital, We don't mind whose 
capital. Secondly, you should remem- 
ber to make it clear that, whatever your 
present station is, your family has come 
down in the world. We will not ask the 
reason. And thirdly, you muat lay 
claim to no other prospect but in 
creasing poverty. A bankruptcy of a 
near relative will, of course, bring you 
into good esteem. Put if you can't 
produce that as a credential, remember 
to use an old’ car—the older the better 
If you have any servants, hide them 
If you own any silver, sell it. Re- 
member, too, to tell your wife that if 
she wants to be one of us she must 
dress correctly and wear the badg 
laddered nylons, or dungarees, with the 
insignia of grime on the fingers showing 
to all the world that she does daily 
battle with a cooking-stove and, of 
course, her own washing up 

RONALD DUNG@A? 








Mr. Michael Foot; Sir Beverley Baxter, 


Monday, February 7 
The Foreign Secretary looked tired 
and sounded irritable when the Oppo- 
sition pushed him 


Hause of Comnmens : too hard over the 


Colonial Development 


problem of For- 


mosa and the Chinese islands, The 
burden of responsibility that bows his 
shoulders has been investing him lately 
with a curiously schoolmistressy air 
(“I thirk the right Hon. Gentleman 
might listen when the Foreign Secretary 
is speaking,” he said last week), On this 
occasion, when his pleas to “let diplo- 
macy have a chance” had been brutally 
swept aside by an Opposition united 
at last, if only in their irresponsibility, he 
tried to send them to bed without any 
supper: “I am not going to say one 
further word on these islands to-day.” 
Alas, he was not allowed to keep his 
promise. His temper rose sharply 
during the rest of his cross-examination, 
until he was slapping the box, quite 
possibly stamping his feet, and crying 
out that “he could not and he would 
not” make statements while conversa- 
tions were proceeding. However suc- 
cessful diplomacy may turn out to be in 
those conversations, it certainly did not 
get very far in the Commons, It is only 
fair, though, to say that the “abrupt 
terms” in which Communist China 
turned down our “most conciliatory” 
invitation to look in on the Security 
Council cannot have been more abrupt 
than the terms in which the Labour 
rank-and-file harried poor would-be- 
conciliatory Sir ANTHONY. 

Mr. Artuur Lewis, who has a bee in 
his capacious bonnet ab » t the “ Nahzee 


Mr, Silverman; Mr. Hollis; 


Mr Lloy d Ge OV ge 


Partee,”’ asked the Foreign Secretary if 
he was aware that the German Am- 
bassador-designate was too Nazi to be 
acceptable, and was squashed both by 
Sir ANruony and by Mr. Joun Hynp 
from his own side. 

Two bills of colonial colour were 
considered in committee. In the debate 
on the Cocos Islands Bill Mr. Joun 
DucpaALe moved an amendment articu- 
lating the Opposition’s suspicions 
that the islanders would not be given 
their full rights as Australian citizens. 
The Minister of State for Colonial 
Affairs promised that they would; he 
might have added that as the numbers 
of the islanders have dwindled from 
thirteen hundred to three hundred in 
the last ten years, the problem does 
not look like being a very persistent 
one. 

That amendment having been disposed 
of, Mr. Crrecu Jones urged one on the 
Colonial Development and Welfare Bill 
to extend the period in which the money 
to be provided under the bill might be 
spent. He had no better luck. 


Tuesday, February 8 
Everyone was so interested in the 
news about the resignation of Mr. 


Malenkov that 
House of Commons: : 
Railways for the People Only the thinnest 


kind of House at- 
tended for questions, and they romped 
through them with such speed that the 
Prime Minister's innings, usually re- 
served for about the last ten minutes, 
came at a few minutes past three. If any 
Members had hoped that he would 
seize the chance to make a similar 
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announcement to Mr. Malenkov’s, they 
were disappointed. 

Mr. Boyp-Carpenter moved the 
second eading of the ‘Transport 
(Borrowing Powers) Bill in his most 
pompous manner. Why this Minister, 
who can be so agile-minded and witty 
when he feels like it, should so constantly 
stumble into the pit of pomposity is a 
problem. At any rate, he deployed his 
intentions in a proliferation of poly- 
syllables; and just when it seemed that, 
behind this baroque fagade, something 
really worth while was taking shape, he 
forfeited half his marks with an utterly 
ghastly sop to democracy—‘‘ the strong- 
est of all arguments in favour of bringing 
British Railways up to date is that it will 
have a considerable favourable effect on 
the morale of the system as a whole; 
the knowledge that one belongs to -n 
up-and-coming and progressive and 
developing organization is probably the 
best encouragement for those who work 
in it.” Surely there must be a stronger 
argument in favour of bringing British 
Railways up to date than that? 

Both sides of the House gave the 
scheme a generally friendly reception, 
though Mr. Ernest Davies could not 
resist the temptation to twit the Govern- 
ment about its transport policy, i. 
denationalizing the road services. 


Wednesday, February 9 

Before the House got down to the 
committee stage of the Army Bill, Mr 
lan Harvey in- 
troduced a_ bill 
to extend licens- 
ing hours at airports, which was, as 
a matter of course, opposed by Mr. 
James Hupson. This would have been 
an unremarkable occurrence had it not 
been that when the division was almost 
over it was suddenly discovered that the 
votes in the “No” lobby had been 
counted by someone other than the 
nominated tellers, so the whole division 
had to take place again, By the time 
Mr. Harvey had obtained leave to 
introduce his bill, it had occupied the 
House for near three quarters of an 
hour and sympathy with the cause of 
prohibition had reached a new low ebb. 

Of the sixty amendments down for 
the new-style, WicG-ized, not to say 
Bectencer-ized, Army Bill, the first 
seventeen were in the name of Mr 
Emrys Hucues, who disapproves of the 
Army anyway. Sic Patrick Sprens and 
his co-commissioners as usual formed a 
big proportion of the attendance; but 
they must have been seeing too much of 
one another, for the harmony that used 
to illuminate their association seemed 
to have departed on this occasion 


House of Commons : 
Army Bill 
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Thursday, February 10 
Hanging is one of those subjects that 
raises powerful emotions in everyone, 
dinice tee the most powerful 
Mau Meu being that they 
House of Commons : know quite as 
Capital Punishment = much about the 
rights and wrongs of it as anyone else 
and their view is the only correct one. 
Members paid very close attention to 
the Home Secretary as he gave the 
Government's reasons for turning down 
the recommendations of the Gowers 
Commission. They were even more 
attentive to Mr. Cuuter Epe, who, 
with a courage that the House endorsed, 
advanced the case of Timothy John 
Evans to show how mistakes might 
occur that could never be retrieved. 
After that began the flood of personal 
opinion, as Mr, SILVERMAN rose to 
propose his amendment providing for 
a five-year suspension of the death- 
sentence, and Mr, CuristopHer Hoi.is, 
who differs from him ‘in so many 
respects, rose to second it. One 
interesting thing about the subsequent 
debate-—interesting enough in other 
ways—was the manner in which dis- 
agreement on the subject cut across not 
only party boundaries but boundaries of 
background and interest generally. But 
the arguments on both sides are few, 
well-known and not susceptible of 
much development, and all the House 
















diplomacy should be given a chance to do some work.”—Sir Anthony Eden 


had heard by the end of the day was a 
scries of deeply-felt personal statements 
If any conclusion did emerge, it was 
that there was no demonstrable “ right” 
or “wrong” over the main issue of 
principle involved; there was only 
“expedient.” 

Mr. StLVERMAN’s amendment was 
lost by thirty-one votes, a hundred and 
sixty-odd Members abstaining. By 
formally “taking note” of the report of 
the Royal Commission without aiatins 
any of its recommendations, Parliament 
then placed itself in exactly the position 
it held before the Commission was 
appointed seven years ago. 

In the Lords, Lord Mitvertron, a 
peer who speaks on colonial matters 
with wuintal authority, spoke his mind 


Brigadic y Head 
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about the so-called “surrender terms" 
for Mau Mau criminals. I¢ was unfais 
for Lord Jowrrr to take him to task for 
“ criticizing at a safe distance,’ for Lord 
MILVERTON has spent a lifetime govern 
ing colonies while the noble Earl has 
been disseminating liberal principles 
at home, and however their respective 
opinions may seem to compare in 
Westminster, there is little doubt which 
will carry more weight in Nyeri and 
Naivasha. Lord Tevior called the terms 
“a bonus on crime”; and though Lord 
Mitverton formally withdrew his 
motion, there was no doubt how their 
Lordships felt about it 


Friday, February 11 
The two jolly Members for Stoke-on 
Trent, Dr. Srross and Mr. Ex.is 
Smitru, held the 
gy ty floor for the 
second Friday 
running when they moved a resolution 
calling for a world economix plan It 
is sad to report that their imaginative 
scheme caused so little stir among Tory 
Members that for most of the morning 
the Government benches were occ upied 
by Mr. MAUDLING in solitary state. As 
the advocates of the scheme revealed its 
sterile wastes more and more widely, 
one grew more and more sympathetic 
with the Tory view, and with Mr 
MAUDLING’s predicament. To see Mr 
Waasey, for example, inveighing against 
capitalism to an audience of nine bored 
Members (instead of two hundred) was 
not an experience likely to convince any 
waverers of the benefits of Parliamentary 
government. B. A, Youna 








BOOKING OFFICE 


The Apple-Tree, the Singing 
and the Gold 


r [ art of the years around one’s 
birth, say seven before and after, 
is often outside the range of adult 

judgment. Attractions and repulsions 

that have nothing to do with quality 
intervene, For example, | was born in 

1910 and I cannot see anything in the 

work of the Camden ‘Town Group. It 

is not that] dislike their work. I simply 
cannot see it and I do not know what 
their admirers or detractors are getting 
at. On the other hand I am completely 

uncritical in my liking for Flecker. I 

do not care whether he is a good poet 

or not, I suspect that if one wants a 

poet to wallow in, Flecker will do very 

nicely, but suspicions are blown away 
by the gale of memories evoked by 


Oh shall I never never be home again ! 
Meadows of England shining in the 
rain 
‘Spread wide your daisied lawns: 
or 
Monks of Rome from their home where 
the blue seas break in foam, 
Augustine with his feet of snow. 
I do not know what, if anything, is 
meant by this last line; but meaning is 
a8 irrelevant as the quality of Proust's 
madeleine. Flecker's s may be 
thin and confused, do not care. 
Probably it is just as well that my 
memories are not attached to a better 
poet. 

We are far enough away from the 
Georgians not to worry about having 
to break loose from them. We need not 
get overheated in defence or attack. 
We can enjoy the lazy pleasures of 
finding enjoys minor poems without 
being depressed or embittered by the 
absence of major ones. How Poems of 
To-day calls up the middle-class life of 
forty years ago. The original anthologies 
have been necessarily attacked, and it is 
still rather terrifying to think of all the 
school children for whom they repre- 
sented the complete poetry of their 
time; but pick them up now as if they 
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were The Keepsake or The Amulet and 
how delightfully they evoke their period 
nd how much better they are than 
these forerunners. The South Country, 
Oxford in War-time, Spring Goeth All in 
White, The Donkey, Many Sisters to 
Many Brothers take me back to the kind 
of setting in and for which they were 
written. I think of a cottage in West 
Sussex where it was usually summer and 


+f 


I sprawled on the grass reading Wells 
and E. Phillips Oppenheim and Bennett 


and H. C. Bailey. The world of my 
childhood was a world of war and 
revolution and experiment and dis- 
illusion and ruin. I should say the 
world outside my childhood. Like 
many children and, I suspect, many 
adults, I lived in the 'twenties much the 
same kind of life as the Georgians were 
criticized for assuming to be general ten 
or fifteen years before. 

There is no wers de société in the 
collection, little narrative and no comic 
verse, at least nothing I can believe was 
intended to be comic. There is little 
metrical expertise. One of the weak- 
nesses is that very ordinary poets 
insisted on tackling the same themes as 
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the major poets. On the whole the 
Georgians were not good with God. 
They were better with birds, though 
compared with Julian Bell or Rex 
Warner they were very vague. The 
prevailing diction is bookish. Though 
Yeats and Bridges and de la Mare use 
archaisms that are right and invisible, 
A. H. Bullen does the same and sounds 
like a bad translation. How honest 
Edmund Blunden seems, how posturing 
and empty John Drinkwater. How 
firmly Bridges seems to have emerged 
from the ruck sirice the days when he 
was just the name on the next page as 
one turned them in, I insist, a drowsy 
summer. 


We've had a stirring life, old woman ! 
You, and I, and the old grey horse. 


This ménage a trois does not represent 
Meredith at his best perhaps, but it 
irrelevantly reminds me of happiness. 
As I read it I see a bulky cyclist in a 
Sherlock Holmes suit, all pockets, a cap 
with earflaps, cape and leggings. He is 
fully aware we know he has crossed 
Blackdown in a storm, and as he un- 
buckles he recites Belloc and Harry 
Graham to me and a poem about a 
horse that is probably not this poem at 
all. A contrary instance is To a Lady 
Seen from the Train. Mrs. Cornford 
may have written better poems, but a 
vestigial wariness keeps me from trying 
them. I was worried by the lines as a 
child. Was it a funny poem? The word 
“fat” made it almost certain it was, but 
what about the word “doves”? The 
whole of the two lines in which they 
occurred seemed serious. One retains 
through life an ashamed dislike of one’s 
first enigmas. 

Orwell was always pointing out the 
effect on adult attitudes of cheap, vivid 
literature read young. The same applies 
to verse, though this is less often 
recognized, Luckily, memories aroused 
by poetry are more often happy than 
unwelcome, It is one of Nature's little 
charities that even bad poems find their 
justification in providing pleasurable 
poignancies to serve the hedonism of the 
middle-aged. R. G. G. Price 
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Unhappy Families 


Mother and Son. 1, Compton-Burnett. 

Gollancz, 12/6 

Miss Compton-Burnett’s latest is in 
her finest manner. Unlike some of her 
earlier novels, the families involved are 
only two in number and of manageable 
size. On the whole the mother, Miranda, 
and the son, Rosebery, are less well 
realized than the rest of their relations. 
“It is strange that she and Rosebery like 
each other when no one else likes either 
of them,” remarks one of the three 
children, the revelation of whose parent- 
age causes death and embarrassment. 
The widower, Julius, and the motherless 
son, Rosebery, find themselves entangled 
with three spinsters, Hester, Emma, and 
Miss Burke. It is only when Hester, left 
without a partner, publicly declares the 
family secrets that the situation settles 
down uneasily as it was before. 

Cats, I believe, have not often appeared 
in Miss Compton-Burnett’s books. A 
cat called Plautus in this work meets his 
owners on more than equal terms, and 
brings in mice during luncheons, which, 
if not equal to some of the author's 
breakfasts, are still satisfactorily morbid 
mealtimes. A. P. 


Cards of Identity. Nigel Dennis. Weiden- 

feld and Nicolson, 15/- 

“Do you remember the dreadful day 
Gluber claimed to have transformed a 
Logical Positivist into a lover of Dante?” 
Mr. Dennis is an up-to-the-minute writer, 
very much so, and his fantasy of an 
Identity Club engaged in changing the 
identities of other people (the Club 
members have already, of course, created 
their own identities) is ingenious and 
often amusing. The  case-histories 
recounted in the book are admirable— Dr. 
Bitterling’s story of a misplaced Tory satis- 
fied by a wonderfully exclusive snobbism, 
Dr. Shubunkin’s case of multiple sexual 
mis-identity, the splitting and resplitting 
of political identities recounted by Father 
Orfe. After these comes a play in 
uncommonly blank verse enacted by 
several new identities (“All’s now grown 
green; red's but a boiled lobster”), and 
at the end of this play the old unwanted 
Club President is neatly murdered. 

The play, however, like the case 
histories, goes on rather a long time. 
And during the course of the book Mr. 
Dennis himself seems to suffer a change 
of identity, distressing for readers, from 
determined highbrow joker to meta- 
physician in uncomfortable Pirandellian 
earnest J. 5. 


The Mint. 352087 A/C’ Ross (T. E 

Lawrence). Cape, 17/6 

After all the fuss that has been made 
about this book, the flatness of its impact 
is scarcely credible. It is an account of 
T. E. Lawrence's life in the R.A.F., 
beginning with his enlistment, omitting 
his two and a half year interlude in the 
Army, and continuing with his period of 





“I always said to myself 1 didn't like 
his face.” 


re-enlistment. Reminiscent of innumer- 
able autobiographical accounts of service 
life that came out of the First (rather 
than Second) World War, it is drenched 
with self-pity, and shows little or no 
talent for doing more than describe, 
usually in somewhat inflated and journal- 
istic language, the routine of the ranks, 
with some vague philosophizing thrown 
in. 

No characters emerge from the author's 
fellow aircraftmen or superior officers; 
no phrase of dialogue strikes the reader 
as notably well observed. A great many 
swear-words were apparently included 
in the manuscript, and such have been 
left as blank spaces (without dash or 
asterisk), which give these pages rather 
the air of an uncorrected proof. It is 
hard to see any reason why The Mint 
should not have been published (if 
published it had to be) at the time of 
writing. ALP. 


AT THE PLAY 


Hamlet (A.D.C., CaMpatpce) 

4 og The Ghost Writers (Ants) 
., Saint Joan (St. Manrin's) 
R. PUNCH has often felt a quasi- 
paternal pride in the progress of 
the A.D.C., for it was founded by 
his fourth Editor, Sir Francis Burnand. 
He has seen it grow from a convivial 
enterprise dealing in home-made farce 
to a serious society tackling the most 
dificult plays and attracting the best 
talent in the university. It led the 
O.U.D.S. by thirty years, and its 
centenary is a big occasion; bigger, alas, 
than its festival production of Hamlet 
would suggest. ‘To base this on the First 
Quarto, which had William Poel’s bless- 
ing and contains explicit stage directions, 
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seemed an admirable idea, but the 
producer, Henry Burke, continually dis- 
tracted one’s attention from an otherwise 
straightforward narrative by playing all 
manner of curious tricks, none of which 
helped SHAKESPEARE. 

Hamlet wore a Praise-God-Barebones 
expression throughout, but in the second 
act changed his puritan dress for that of 
a Harlequin, courteously removing the 
mask for his more important speeches 
Angered by his insults in the nunnery 
scene, Ophelia smacked his face with a 
vigour which must have shocked Polonius 
as much as us. Marcellus wore a tonsure, 
and Rosincrance and Gildensterne were 
given curious stylized movements, as if 
they had been lent to Elsinore by one of 
the puppet-shows in the Tivoli And 
although the Mappin Terrace set had the 
virtue of simplicity, it ended relatively 
in a mountain, dangerous even to die on 
(as the King discovered), and offering an 
inhospitable eastern slope to the final 
agonies of Laertes. 

Rosin CHAPMAN’s Hamlet was very 
clearly, if somewhat lugubriously, spoken 
Full marks for that. It suffered most 
from a lack of variety in the voice, which 
became particularly evident when Hamlet 
shouted, as he did too often. Jenernen 
Wo rrr’s Ophelia was rather pert while 
sane, like a junior Suffragette, but rose 
well to the mad scenes. Claudius got an 
honest rendering from Joun ‘Ticenursr, 
and New, Wirkie’s Horatio and Gary 
Watson's Fortenbrasse wer both 
promising. It was a pity that in a 
centenary programme rich in texture, 
information and entertainment 
Burnand’s name should have been mis- 
spelt not once but ten times 


It is thirty years since Saint Joan was 
last given on a public stage, a strangely 
long time when one thinks how well it 
has worn and how many revivals there 
have been of other plays by Suaw. In 
case the next interval should be as great 
London should not miss the opportunity 
of seeing JOuUN FRRNALD's production 
which has come on from the Arts, where 
I reviewed it fully last October. ‘There 
are weaknesses—why, for instance, has 
Cuaaies Liroyp Pack, whom I liked at 
the Arts, taken to intoning the speeches 
of the Inquisitor, as if they were a 
variant of the Athanasian Creed?—but 
the play is simply and beautifully staged, 
and SiopHan McKenna gives a fresh 
and often very moving interpretation to 
Joan, making her a mystic Irish peasant 
fairly shining with faith. ‘The two most 
interesting performances, apart from 
hers, are Kennern WILLIAMS’ extra- 
ordinary Dauphin, a senile piece of 
juvenile delinquency, and Dovuctas 
Witmer's polished and arrogant Warwick 


Certain special features distinguish 
plays about Hollywood. Living rooms 
have a bar, stocked for a siege and 
domestically about as cosy as a tiger 
Moments of high tension are signalled 


less in the dialogue than in the tots of 
whisky poured nervously into tumblers 
and drunk at a gulp; when five fingers 
are at last sloshed out you can be pretty 
sure the nub is approaching. Half the 
conversation is conducted on the tele- 
phone, and people stream in and out the 
whole time. The Ghost Writers, by a 
Canadian dramatist, ‘Tp ALLAN, is hall- 
marked in these ways. A savage attack 
on Hollywood, it suggests that the 
romantic clinches which form the new 
background to English life are the work 
of crooks steeped in every sort of villainy 
and sharp practice, If Mr. ALLAN had 
been a satirist the result might have 
been funny, but presented as a straight 
slice of drama the effect is not exciting. 
‘T'wo good themes, that of an honest 
young script-writer corrupted by the 
alleged dishonesties of the film-world, 
and that of another fighting back against 
the imputations of a political witch-hunt, 
are raised only to be smothered by the 
writhings of a dull and reptilian char- 
acter which are constantly pushed to the 
front of the play. Grorcre CovuLourts 
cannot do much with this creature. 
Jerry Srovin and Gorpon ‘TANNER 
handle the two unhappy young men 
firmly, and there is a crisp small 
performance by Ju. Me crorn. 


Recommended 

(Dates in brackets refer to Punch reviews) 
For a first outing after flu, The Match- 

maker (Waymarket——10/11/54) or The 


15/12/54) 
KErOWN 


Little Glass Cloch (Aldwych 
Eric 


Polonius—Nicuoias Hame.-Surru 


AT THE BALLET 


by The Devil in the Village 
(STOLL) 


AVING watched several perform- 
H ances of the Yugoslav National 

Opera and Ballet at the Stoll 
Theatre, and been uneasily aware that 
there was something wanting in my 
enjoyment, it occurred to me that it was 
largely a matter of time and place. If 
instead of being in Kingsway on a 
February evening I had been seated as 
a happy tourist in springtime in the 
National Opera House at Zagreb I 
should no doubt have been enchanted by 
the naiveté and drollery, the touches of 
pathos of the peasant dances and the 
operatic comedy of the native troupe. 
I should have taken pleasure, I surmise, 
in the evidently authentic dresses, and 
the fact that they were a shade grubby, 
though serviceable, and disdained obvious 
concessions to the conventions of stage 
glamour would have seemed amusingly in 
character with the occasion. 

Such simplicities transported at doubt- 
less great expense to the Metropolis are 
another matter and seem to consist too 
often of longueurs. The Devil in the 
Village, a ballet in three acts and cight 
scenes by Pia and Pino MLAKAR to music 
by Fran Luorka, is based on a folk-tale 
about the Devil taking a malicious hand 
in the love idyll of a boy and girl of the 
village and, for no disclosed motive 
except sheer devilry, trying to destroy 
their happiness. His failure is, of course, 
inevitable, even though the young lover 
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has a session in hell with the Devil and 
his attendant sprites of evil. 

The story is largely told in mime 
Except for a long pas de deux which 
introduces the lovers, the dance is mainly 
to strong rhythms with no recourse to 
the techniques of the classical ballet. 
The best moments came at the end when 
the whole company joined in the general 
rejoicing of the traditional kolo, a round 
dance of gay animation. The most 
expressive performance was that of 
Nenap LHorKa as the young man. His 
sweetheart danced by Sonia KAsti was 
more limited but had her poignant 
moments. If the Devil failed to be a 
dominating and frightening figure that 
was perhaps because the rfle had been 
assigned to a dancer slim and small in 
the person of Ivica Serric, 

Such a production has its interest as 
a curiosity but it cannot be said to add 
anything of moment to the beholder’s 
artistic experience. C. B. MortLock 


= IN THE PRESS 


Gloomy Sunday 
N one sentence of a reader's letter 
the problem of the Woman's Sunday 
Mirror was expressed. “Why, oh 
why,” asked Mrs. E. K., of Leeds, “ won't 
they leave me alone and let me darn 
a sock or stearn a pudding my way?” 

Woman's Sunday Mirror declared itself 
a newspaper for the “one day when most 
women have a chance to lie in bed.”’ 
The wholesale newsagents insisted on 
selling it as a week-day magazine. ‘The 
effect on readers can be imagined. 
“What a dreary life it is,’’ wrote office- 
worker Mary W. also, significantly, from 
Leeds, “nothing but tap, tap, tap and 
tea, tea, tea all day.”’ 

Trade terms apart, Woman's Sunday 
Mirror had to be defined. In the first 
number Woman's Sunday Mirror backed 
its declaration. 

Every day a lovely woman who was 
once a queen has a date with a mystery 
man. They meet under a tropic sky, go 
riding under the palm trees, through the 
sun-dappled parks. By moonlight they 
ride to the Great Pyramids. Their love 
is desperate—and hopeless . . . 
Newspapers deal in news, This 

report from Cairo was prominent, seven 
columns of knitting away from the 
Mirror serial “So Savage Is the Heart.”’ 
In the second number foreign news was 
again displayed, but the wholesalers 
stood firm. 

The requirements for a new woman's 
magazine have recently been defined 
They are, in' the words of the National 
Magazine Company, “the shock ap- 
proach, the wishful-think approach, the 
save-time approach, the life-is-easier- 
than-you-think approach . . . the lot.” 

The wholesalers of the Mirror may 
have noticed that in one short story 
many such approaches met. 

He was on his knees, a not unusual 
posture for an expert on plant life. And, 
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almost immediately, she had seen her 

problem as one of getting him, figura- 

tively, to his knees again .. . 

The heroine brushes her teeth with 
“two kinds of toothpaste.” She saves a 
child in danger, then . . . 

“Liz, beautiful Liz,” he said tn his 
furry-edged voice, ‘come along.” 

With shock approach, Woman's Sunday 
Mirror declared in headlines that Prince 
Charles, aged. six “is learning his 2 
times 2."" But time-saving was ignored 
and no answer to this problem in 
arithmetic was offered. 

There were offerings in compensation, 
beyond analysis, beyond the normal scope 
of newspapers or magazines. Woman's 
Sunday Mirror stayed between, perhaps 
aS a news-magazine to flirt with Time. 

It offered a new way to the stars: 

For Sactrrarians, a little reticence, 
a touch of mystery, keeps the sparkle of 
romance alive. 

It offered news from home: 

A ror London marriage bureau is 
trying to Give AWAY hundreds of good 
working-class husbands, free. But the 
girls won't have them. 

The doubt remained. Would Miss 
Mary W. of Leeds consider this a 
magazine and .. . the lot? Or would she 
save her copy until gloomy Sunday? 

MARSHALL PuGH 


y, ¢& AT THE PICTURES 


—= Young at Heart-—-There's No 
cS Business Like Show Business 


F the two new musicals, Young 
at Heart (Director: Gorpon 
Dovuctas) is the less calculated to 

make one feel uneasy. Indeed, although 
it is still further away than the other 
from the ideally satisfying form for such a 
work, it has more positively good points. 

It is what may be called an “ excuse” 
musical: much ingenuity has gone into 
arranging the story so that every song in 
a list of eight or nine has a reasonably 
credible excuse to be there. Moreover 
this is contrived without any pictures of 
a stage production or any, so far as | 
remember, even of rehearsals. To be 
sure, they can’t manage withvut having 
the idea of a stage musical in the back- 
ground—a principal character is a young 
composer engaged in writing one; but 
most of the songs are sung when some- 
body is playing the piano in the ordinary 
way of business—of course the composer 
(as always in Hollywood) works only at 
the piano, striking a note before he 
writes it down—or when a gramophone 
is in action among a party on the beach, 
or on some similarly defensible occasion. 

The distinctive points about this piece 
are mostly unconnected with the music 
at all. The story is a very free adaptation 
of the one that was filmed before the 
war as Four Daughters, in which the late 
John Garfield made his first screen 
appearance. That was the part that woke 
up that film, and the equivalent one, 
played by Frank Srvatra, does the 
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Barney Sloan —FRANK SINATRA 


Laurie Tuttle—Dontws Day 


same for this. There is no need any 
longer to insist on the acting ability of 
Mr. Sinatra; he has a limited range, but 
within that range he is very good indeed; 
the fact that he sings—and in that 
particular way—is irrelevant (except that 
it means in this instance that he has to 
be a café entertainer, so as to have an 
excuse for singing). It is a cunningly- 
sentimentalized happy-family story about 
sisters—only three this time—whose 
dreams of what they want in the way of 
a husband are radically modified by what 
is available, but still work out to a 
starry-eyed ending. Some of the straight- 
forward dramatic scenes are very cleverly 
managed and visually attractive; and the 
other principal singer, Doris Day, whose 
personality always enlivens a musical, 
does well also in those. Strictly the 
picture could be classified as sentimental 
hokum, but it is freshened by unusually 
good detail. 


There's No Business Like Show Business 
(Director: Watrer LANG) is altogether 
more conventional in providing excuses, 
though once or twice a song-and-dance 
number does pop up without one at a 
moment when the audience is thought 
to be dazed enough to overlook the fact 
The whole story is a framework for 
IrvinGc Beriin’s celebrated tunes, and 
as it is about a show-business family from 
before the first world war until after the 
second, introducing a particular number 
is usually just a question of showing us 
the act the family was doing at the time, 
with the familiar assumption—invariably 
justified, I believe—that the average 
customer will never see anything wrong 
in the acres of glittering floor that are 
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supposed to represent the boards of an 
ordinary stage 

The thing is loaded with stars: the 
parents are Ernet, MrexmMan and DAN 
Dai.ey, their three children grow up to 
be Jounnie Ray, Mrrzi Gaynor and 


Donap O'Connor, and as the film ends 
Marityn Monroe is about to marr 
into the family after sharing coincidence 


over the years. Some individual items 

notably one of Mr. O'Connor's song 
and-dance scenes—are first-rate; but the 
steamy emotionalism that often spoils 
show-business stories is even mor 
irritating than usual. How keen are you 
to hear JoHNNI® RAY, as a priest, melt- 


ingly moo a religious ballad called “If 
You Believe"? 

> * * > . 
Survey 
(Dates in brackets refer to Punch reviews) 


Also in London, a handsome Russian 
(but non-propagandist) colour version of 
a Chekhov story, The Anna Cross, in the 
same programme with Troi Femmes, a 
well-made group of three Maupassant 
stories. The beat and most worth-whil 
film in London is still Umberto D. ‘The 
cartoon Animal Farm (26/1/55), Carmen 
Jones (19/1/55), The Colditz Story 
(9/2/55) and Cinerama are still available; 
and there's still a day or two of The 
Great Adventure (28/12/54) 

Releases include Simba (2/2/55), a 
conscientiously fair story of the Mau Mau 
country, with fine on-the-spot detail 
Rough Company, quite «a gripping 
spectacular Western of the strong-drama 
type; and Dragnet, a how-the-cops-work 
piece, interesting but a bit crude and 
showing signs of its radio-series origin 

Ricwary MALLert 


£\ ON THE AIR 
pail Steam Revisited 


USIC excepted, there is 
now precious little 
offered by sound radio 

to lure the television fan from 
his set. TV has its daily 
“News and Newsreel,” its 
celebrated weather report and 
forecast, its sports reports . . . 
even the football results. It 
has absorbed parlour games, 
“In Town To-night,” 
“Woman's Hour,” “ Kiddies’ 
Corner,” and so on, And 
some day, perhaps, when 'T'V 
has all the channels it needs, 
we shall also be offered music 
—not in thin patches as at 
present (the Hallé concert 
was a rare treat) but in 
premeditated profuseness. 

Who will listen to radio 
then? Well, I have recently 
spent a week in the dark, without the 
comforting, stultifying glow of the 
cathode tube, and in consequence my 
faithful old wireless has been working 
overtime, I should like now to report on 
what I heard. 

Variety, radio comedy. Were 1 am on 
somewhat dangerous ground, for our 
radio funsters have a marked propensity 
to repeat themselves fromm week to week, 
and occasional listeners are apt to find 
them much more entertaining than 
regular listeners. However, I can say 
quite emphatically that TV has at present 
no comic programmes to compare with 
the “Al Read Show,” “ The Goon Show,”’ 
the Beryl Reid content of “Archie's the 
Boy!” and “In All Directions.”’ Al Read 
improves with every edition of his show. 
His timing is now as good as his miming, 
which is saying a lot. And so penetrating 
is his observation and so brilliant his 
handling of apparently unpromising 
material that there seems little danger of 
his ever drying up. His “ spotlight on the 











Beryl Reid Al Read 


Post Office” was quite the funniest series 
of sketches I have come across since the 
golden days of ITMA. ‘There was 
nothing startlingly original—a _ sorter 
moaning about the vast number of sacks 
dumped on him by a colleague, a P.O. 
official dealing with a _ miscellaneous 
queue of customers, an ordinary nitwit 
trying to send a telegram by ‘phone, and 
so on—nothing esoteric, nothing cerebral 
or brilliantly allusive, but the whole 
show was decidedly satisfying. ‘There's 
something about our northern and mid- 
land humour (has “Brummagem” ever 
been aired so effectively as by Miss 
Reid?) that makes the cliché-ridden cross- 
talk of the cockney seem old-fashioned 
and down-at-heel. 

As for Peter Ustinov and Peter Jones, 
well, all I can say is that when least 
inspired they are still acceptable and 
reasonably entertaining. Their profile of 
the B.B.C. was well below the level 
achieved in earlier editions of “In All 
Directions”: the script seemed gimcrack 


-N 
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and adulterated, not at all 
what we expect from such 
admirable performers 
Theatre. I listened to 
Saturday - Night Theatre's 
“ Return of a Hero” and found 
it entertaining enough, as 
entertaining, let us say, as a 
play made from a reasonably 
interesting novel—which is 
precisely what it was. On 
television this play would, | 
think, have flopped: it was 
altogether too diffuse and 
desultory to be nailed success- 
fully to the studio floor. I 
have nothing but praise for the 
players in this oddly topical 
piece, with its echoes of 
Lawrence of Arabia. Hugh 
Burden and Rachel Gurney 
were first-rate. 
Documentaries. And the 
verdict must be the same when 
we compare “steam” and TV 
documentaries. On the evidence of “ The 
Infamous Rocks,” a Home Service 
history of the four lighthouses that have 
been built on the Eddystone Rocks, | am 
certainly not prepared to write off the 
sound documentary as an inadequate 
substitute for film and 2D studio artifice. 
Here the real heroes were the great 
rollers, the pounding seas, the massive 
timbers and granite slabs, and television 
could no more have contrived convincing 
simulacra than it could build a pyramid 
for “Animal, Vegetable or Mineral?” 
Sport. No doubt about the winner 
here. T'V every time. After watching 
soccer, racing and boxing on the little 
screen J] can summon up no enthusiasm 
for the sound commentaries. Oh yes, | 
know, the Glendennings of sound do 
work wonders and can bring the listener 
almost into the picture. But there is still 
an immense difference between a dribble 
as performed by Stanley Matthews and a 
dribble described by a journalist. 
Bernard Ho_Lowoop 
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“And the next few years?” asks the watching world 


















THE FORD FACTORY AT DAGENHAM, the largest growing number of motorists at home and abroad; 
in Europe, continues to make over 1400 cars, more trucks for better transport; more tractors 
trucks and tractors a day. Yet even this record for better farming. Ford's success, which has 
d number is not enough. The growing demand for made possible this great step forward, stems 
Ford could become embarrassing in the near from Ford Leadership, which is correct anticipation 
future. What is being done about it? During of the needs of the many who, to a growing extent, 
the next five years Ford of Dagenham will be depend upon cars, trucks and tractors for earning 
f spending £65 million on new developments which a living—and living. One result of the latest 
‘ will include factories giving a total increase of example of Ford Leadership will be that thelr 
floor space equal to some fifty football fields! famous slogan, ‘The Best at Lowest Cost’ will mean 






The object is to provide more cars for the ever- even more to more people. 


~~~ OOO 


of Dagenham 
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SCOTCH WHIGE YT DISTULERSTOTHE LATE KING GEORGE VY! (OWN WALKER @ SONS, LTO 





Between sportsmen 


There’s everything to be said for 


johnnie 
Walker 


the smooth round whisky 


in the square bottle 


diax imum prices as fined by the Scotch Whisky Assoc lation 








Punch, February 16 1995 


Made by 

Luvisca Limited in a strong 

and handsome Courtaulds’ fabric —amply 

tailored, coat style, with two semi-stiff 

*Luvexe’ collars — and there’s a big choice of JF 


plain or striped weaves. 


FROM ALL GOOD OUTFITTERS 


Lwvisca Limited, Fixeter. 
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Shell Nature Studies pre’. | 2) FEBRE 
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“A RY Birds 











FEBRUARY is usually the cruel month 

the cold month the month of 
Painted by Maurice Wilson in collaboration with Rowland Hilder 

testing, in which our wild birds 
scrape the bottom of Nature’s barrel. Birds need shelter, it is true, but most of all they need fuel to 
survive; and in a snow-bound February, when the ground is ice-hard, even the shyest will visit the 
bird-table. The redwing (1), winter visitor from Scandinavia, and our shy resident hedge-sparrow 
2) will brave the competition of the more aggressive ‘ regulars * at the feast — cock chaffinch (3), cock 
house-sparrow (4), robin (5) and blackbird (6). Waiting their turn are cock bramblings (7), winterers 
from Scandinavia whose normal beech-mast fodder is snowed over, and a song-thrush (8 rh 
coconut shell is larded with fat (coconut itself can be dangerously indigestible) and its visitors arc 
blue-tit (9), nuthatch (10) and coal-tit (11). The weather has driven wood-pigeon (12) and hare (13 


into the open sprouts-patch. 


YOU CAN BE SURE OF 
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Stainless Steel... 


safeguards 
your health 


Photographed in natural colour by courtesy 
of Contemporary Metalwork Limited, Glasgow 


“SILVER FOX” Hygiene and cleanliness are nowhere more essential than in food 


preparation and distribution. That is why stainless steel is the ideal 
material for all food handling equipment, from skewers to serveries. 
This mobile butcher's shop is equipped with gleaming stainless steel, 
No danger of contamination by dirt or bacteria exists because the 


Registered Trade Marks counters and covers are so easy to clean and cannot crack, peel or 
— — ,ome 2 tarnish, 
STAINLESS STEEL , 


the metal of the age Write now for this free booklet 
**Stainless Steel Safeguards your Health’’. 


eesatnne taeet Safngrente Hour Heat 





THE UNITED SAMUEI! FOX & COMPANY LIMITED 
Associated with The United Steel Companies Limited 
COMPANIES UP STOCKSBRIDGE WORKS «<: Nr. SHEFFIELD + ENGLAND 
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town of Tunbridge Wells and one byw 
With fine disdain for haste, Komary’s 
ho taste over the selection, the weighing, and th« 
. 4 grained English flour and mounds of butter 
Tunbridge Wells biscuits—assigning to the 
for h aste hakers instead of brisk machines 
c . ew] By hand, too, the dough is rolled to an a 
And again by hand, the dough is cut it 
At a time when human beings can tear through the sound barrier, cedure is supremely, extremely, unstreamlined 
what a simple affair it is to turn out a streamlined biscuit For those with a taste for leisure, however, KB 
Yet there are many roads to Rome, and just as some would bridge Wells and Wheaten biscuits particularly 
rather get there by earth instead of air, so do a certain few still cheese—seem well worth the trouble. In fact, t) 
yearn for a biscuit made to an older standard and at a slower pace. to taste them is an adventure in flavour. Lool 
People such as they may be found at many income levels, in tinctive drums... not at every grocery count 
many different lands, but they have in common one capital—the worth seeking out 


Sere 
~~ 


Ginge 


Batons, which » 


‘Romatys 
S ORIGINAL 


HAND-MADE BISCUITS 


enjoy «every day 


* 
7 
. 
> 
> 
> 
* 
> 
* 
* 
7 
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Socks for perfectionists 





“Yes Sir! You can 
now fly TWA to USA 


at reduced Thrift 
Season fares...” 











Give you all 
these advantages: 


> Long life ; né >» Botany wool and 
si rink resisting. i nylon throughout. 


> Choice of 15 variations: > High-heel and toe 
9 plain shades, 6 mixtures. nylon reinforced. 


Also the A141 Long Sock with “Lastex’”’ Top. 


P EX Socks & Stockings '] 











to any one of 60 major cities 
inside America, too.”’ 





Now is the time to plan your trip to the U.S.A. TWA Thrift 
Season reduced fares are fn operation from now until the end of 
March. Reductions apply to all TWA transatlantic services. 


to New York On Season Thrift Season Saving 


(RETURN FARES) (APR-OCT) (NOV-MAR) 


First Class £257,5.0 £228.12.0 428.13.0 
Sky Tourist £186.9.0 £151,160 £34.13.0 
To dollar carners——TWA is the only airline fying from Europe 
U.S. cities in the markets 
specialised 


America, 
to you. 


sanvorrensinn FLY 











USA + EUROPE + AFRICA « ASIA 











Punch, February 16 1955 


jail 


wy 





>) 
nN 


UD 
—_ 





YHERE’S a little old man in Leicester who never 
misses his Saturday evening at the pictures. 





He has a very personal interest in most of the 





films he sees. For every weekday he sits 





at a bench, skilfully assembling lenses 





— the very lenses that the vast motion- 





picture industry cannot do without. He 





works at Taylor, Taylor and Hobson, 





whose factory sells £750,000-worth of goods each 





year, a substantial proportion of them in dollar 





STUDIO TO CINEMA 


‘VERY member company of B.0.P.£. is a specialist in its own 
“sphere. British Acoustic Films produce recording and sound 
equipment as well as 8 mm. and 16 mm. cine cameras and 
' projectors; Kershaws of Leeds are famous for their cinema 
{ projectors, arc lamps and scientific and optical instruments ; 
Gaumont-Kalee Seating add to their 
U.K. sales by exporting to all 
parts of the world, includ- 
ing the United States ; 
Kalee send their cur- 
tains and draperies to 
cinemas as farapart as 
Jordan and Jamaica. 
B.O.P.E. can indeed 
be proud of an impres- 
sive list of achieve- 
‘ ments through the years. The Everest and North Greenland Expedi- 
tions were equipped with B.O.P.E. cameras. B.O.P.E. has equipped 


between 800 and 1,000 film stages outside Britain. 
B.O.P.E. supplied a special zoom lens used by the 
BBC for their Coronation Day TV program. 



















THE J. ARTHUR RANE 












HoLLY Wop Ee ie ester 


areas; whose lenses are used in 8 out of every 
10 cameras in Hollywood — and in cameras 
throughout the rest of the world. This company 





is only one of those which form the 
British Optical and Precision Engineers 
Group (8.0.P.E.), itself a subsidiary of 
the Rank Organisation. And last year 
B.O.P.E. obtained more than §0 per cent. 
of Britain’s export turnover in the varied products 
which it handles. 





















WORLD-WIDE PROJECTION 


Winning prestige and earning currency (including those valu- 
able dollars) all over the world, B.0.P.£. is constantly engaged in 
vigorous research to improve existing products and to introduce 
new lines. It has played a vital part too as one of the many com- 
panies on which the Rank Group is widely based — and which 
have greatly helped this section of the British Film Industry 
to make so successful a recovery during the last five years. 





ORGANISATIONWM LIMITED 
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Ah! now here’s 
something | 


* Don’t seem to see anything beautiful’, 
‘Not a girl you oaf! The suit that = 
fellow’s wearing.’ 
‘Oh yea, I've got you. 


Mm» very distinctive, 1 agree. Wonder 
whose it is?’ 

* Glencarrick tweed I'll wager. It's got 
that look about it. Pure virgin wool, 
all finely spun with a two-fold warp and 
weft - and look at that close weave - 
no wonder it’s thornproof.’ 

* And I bet suits like that cost a fortune?’ 

* Not really. About fifteen guineas, 
and moreover, some forty patteras to 
choose from. Ah, here comes a taxi.’ 


) nt we 
TWEED 
PROBABLY THE WORLD'S 
FINEST THORNPROOF 


Prom the best men's shops, in case of difficulty please 
write for name of your nearest supplier. 


BENJAMIN SIMON & SONS LTD.. Makers of High Grade Clothes, PARK LANE, LEEDS, | 
bas 1taqt 
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In a world where 


oehe ith ¥ - 
*.*. often confused w! ity still main- 


yerb qua 


world’s most 


Prat’s euy 
tains it the 


after * French’. 


_. and here is why 


blended from the 
rencb tradition’ 
wines’, Picpow’ 
dA Clairette- 
wared for at 
re bottling. 


an 
at is me 

years o 
inctive ‘French a 


Neilly Pr 
sd least five 


fusions. | 
ill pottled in fk 
jitional larg 


_ ance in 
SD de Itise spottle. 
Oy” the trad 


Af 


Norty Prar 


FOR A CHANGE — TRY THESE 
Short Noilly Prat — neat with a zest of lemon peel squeezed 
into the vermouth, then dropped into it. 
Long Noilly Prat — two fingers of Noilly Prat in a tumbler, 
add ice and top with soda. 
by insisting on Gin and Noilly Prat 
you ensure getting ‘Gin and French’ 

















Lord Whizzabout of Merrythought 
Is our most daring aeronaut ; 
With PHILIP MORRIS in his holder 
His jumps become distinctly bolder. 


» ++ something to leap for 
at 3/9 for 20! 














Preston 
Made by Vernons of don, £-C-! 


Fassett & Jo 


aT | 


hason, Lon 





Distributed by 
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Youll Le using p your Cutlding sooner - wmttih SOOKE L ~ Vie fetid Hiallspan walls 





The use of Wallspan for Outer Walls offers your architect greater 
scope and opportunity in the design of any new building you contemplate. 
Wallspan can give you an impressive, colourful building that will retain its beauty 
—and its value—through the smoke and grime of the years. 


Why Wallspan gives you a Building you'll be proud of. 
Nowadays the weight of a building is borne by the 
structural frame. The outer walls, which provide 
the setting for windows and doors, are essentially 
protective and decorative, keeping the weather out 
and the warmth in and giving the building a suitable 
facade. 

With Wallspan, the facade can be far more colour- 
ful and graceful, far more imaginative in design. For 
Wallspan outer walls consist of a grid of aluminium 
alloy which is bolted to the frame of the building. 
Into it are fixed windows and doors and the grid is 
completed with any of a wide variety of beautiful 
panelling materials, which can be faced in glass, stone, 
metal, wood and so on, each in a choice of colours. 
So the use of Wallspan gives your architect completely 
new opportunities to design not only a building you'll 
be proud of, but one that will keep its beautiful 
appearance and its value. 


No maintenance. Wallspan walls need neither 
pointing nor painting. They can be kept clean by an 
occasional wash-down by the window cleaners. 


More Floor Space and More Warmth. Wallispan 
grid members can be as little as 5 inches thick, carrying 
panelling about 2 inches thick, compared with the 
11 inch thickness of traditional walls. Thus you get 
extra rentable floor space ali round every floor. The 
walls, moreover, are not only weather-proof and 
durable, but can easily be constructed to offer 50 per 
cent more heat-retention than cavity brick. 


Walls up in DAYS, too. Finally, Wallspan walls are 
so simple to erect, they can be put up in a matter of days 

It will be worth your while to discuss with your 
architect the use of Wallspan in any new building you 
are planning—office, factory, shop, store, warehouse, 
school .. . 


WALLSPAN CURTAIN WALLING ere Reliance Works « Chester 


i good fer Re cass 


RAL 











xxiv 
IMPERIAL io LEATHER 


CLEAR 
Brilliantine 


FOR MEN 


Here is a new answer to an old problem. 
Cussons Clear Brilliantine controls the hair 
ae leaves it soft and healthy— and just as 
a oe not discolour hats and 


LARGE SIZE 2/3 SMALL size 1/7 


= 


CUSSONS of 64 BROOK ST, GROSVENOR SQ, WI 
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ror Acid Indigestion ) 


SOQ QUIVER to relieve acidity 
SO PLEASANT (0 taste 
SQ MANDY for pocket or bag 











MILK or MAGNESIA’ 
TABLETS 


30 Tablets 1/44 © ‘TS Tablets2/9 + 150 Tablets 4/9 





A PROVEN PRODUCT OF THE CHAS. H. PHILLIPS CHEMICAL CO., LTD. 








“ YDRAULICALLY FORMED 
BY A PROCESS 


Jor Automatic coolant regulation; Move- 
ment for pressure change: Packless gland to 
ceal spindle in high vacua: Reservoir to accept 
liquid expansion : Dashpot or delay device: 
mt or control; Pres. 
surised couplings where vibration or move- 
ment is present: Dust seal to prevent ingress 
of dirt : Pressure reducing valves; Hydraulic 





tranemission : Distance thermostatic cont: ol : 
Low torque flexible coupling: Pressure sealed 
rocking movement ; Pressurised rotating shaft 


seals : Aircraft pressur- 
Seamless ised cabincontrol : Refrig- 


eration expansion valves: 

‘Thermostatic Steam 

‘Traps ; Pressure ampli- 

fiers : Differential pres- 

sure Measurements, etc. 
Write for 


BELLOWS —= tin. No. Kt00-1 


by DRAYTON 


BM 
Drayton Regulater and Instrument Co., Ltd., 


YOU WILL BE 


MONEY IN POCKET 


If you travel to 


Australia and back 
during the quiet season 


Special First Class Fares 
from £200 


Outwards—I Feb to 31 May i955 
Homewards—! Sep to 31 Dec 1955 


P<0 


or 1956 


for further particulars enquire 
14-16 COCKSPUR STREET > 








West Dreyton, Middlesex. 


Telephone 
122 LEADENHALL STREET, E.C.3 @ Telephone: AVEnue 6000 
OR YOUR LOCAL TRAVEL AGENT 


THE WEBLEY M. 111 AIR RIFLE 


No Heence required io purchase 


tor use om mmelosed 
wemises 
by this extremely accurate and power- 
ful Air Rifle. ideal for Target Practice 
Wr ee or demerit ptive jolder 
wee.ev ii ovr 7a. 990 weawan ov eee inanse * 


Rats and similar 
vermin can be destroyed 





QUEENANNE 


Scorch WuHisky 


HILL THOMSON & CO.LTOD 
EDINBURGH Est. 1793 
By app-_intment 
Wine and Spirit Merchants 
to the late King George V/ 


Whiicehali 4444 











GOOD FRIENDS deserve a 


Ash for a ‘Monument’ if you seek 
a really fine Amontillado sherry of 
superb quality and maturity— 
available in leading hotels and bars 
and from wine merchants at 20/- 
@ bottle. Monument sherry, with 
@ taste and bouquet all its own, is 
spectally selected and shipped from Spain. 
Uf any difficulty write for name of nearest stockist to 











JULIAN & TROWER LTD., 25, Lawrence Pountney Lane, London, B.C.4 


DILAWNA 


PORTABLE 


Fulfilling its 


obligation to 


the letter 


In the office, at home or on a 
business trip — the Diana portable 
serves you equally well. 


With its “ Big 
Typewriter” 

features and attractive 
carrying case, it is clean 
and efficient in opera- 
tion. Itisavailable with 
or without a key-set 
tabulator. 


Mark 


ROVAL TYPEWRITERG, 27 Bankside, Londen, &.8i 


Telephone: WATerice 7551'¢ 
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HOW LONG SINCE YOU 
CHECKED YOUR EXPORT COSTS ? 


What are you paying for these ? 


WAREHOUSING 


INSURANCE - PACKAGING - INTEREST ON CAPITAL 


Competitive Continental manufacturers 
are turning more and more to Air Cargo 
as the modern transport medium for 
trans - Atlantic exports. They are doing 
this as a matter of plain good business. 
It pays them to do so ; they find that in 
the long run Air Cargo costs them less. 
Distribution costs are cut, overseas prices 


are lowered and more business attracted. 


The higher freight rates of Air Cargo have 
dissuaded many firms and exporters in 
this country from thoroughly investigat- 
ing the value of Air Cargo for their class 
of goods. Air Cargo rates should be set 
against the many financial savingsafforded 
by the regular use of the new medium. 


A\RWORK 


AIR CARGO 


When the reduced insurance, packaging 
and other ancillary costs are added, the 
overall cost of Air Cargo for many classes 
of goods compares favourably with the 


overall cost of surface freight. 


It will pay you to go into this question of 
Air Cargo for your goods. Break down 
your present costs wad weigh them against 
the many advantages offered you by Air 
Cargo. The freight experts of AIRWORK 
ATLANTIC, Britain’s first all-cargo air 

line to the Americas, are ready to heip you 
If you are exporting to North, South or 
Central America write to us and learn 
how AIRWORK ATLANTIC can help 


your business. 


ATLANTIC 


Ask today for a copy of this survey 
You will see Air Cargo from a new angle 


JUST TELEPHONE: GROsvenor 4841 


or write 


AIRWORK LIMITED (ATLANTIC DIV.), 15, CHESTERFIELD ST., LONDON, W.1 
(Member of the International Aw Transport Association) 
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“For those with a taste for the best” 
SUCHARD CHOCOLATE LTD., LONDON, S.E.16 


Manager 
George ( oe 
Fu 


Telephone 
71 


22 

















Through Express train 
services from the North, 
the Midlandsand London. 
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. holiday” 


“My dear, the ‘Palace’ is quite fabulous, for one 
thing you needn't go outside the grounds to 
enjoy res could possibly want from 
a They have ————— golf course, open 
and po ped tennis courts, swirming—and resi- 


Co een pe ge ade well. ‘The service 
1s 
wonderful—and the food couldn't be better.” 


“It sounds like an earthly paradise!” 
“It ie—all this and Devon too is at the 


PALACE HOTEL 


TORQUAY 








THE FINEST HOTEL ON THE ENGLISH COAST 














He needs 
YOUR 
help 

to help 
others 


The Lifeboat Service is supported 
entirely by voluntary subscriptions. 
Will you help in the constant batile 
against rising costs? Send your con- 
tribution, however small, to 


ROYAL NATIONAL 
LIFE-BOAT INSTITUTION 


* THOUSANDS ARE 
DELIGHTED 





* Mr. E. K., of Belfast, says 

"I find that your treatment 
is positively marvellous and 
does all you claim’’. 


You can have THICKER-HEALTHIER- 
DEFINITELY STRONGER HAIR in 
two to six weeks. The APOLLAO, amazing 
NEW treatment for thin, falling hair, 


whether receding from temples or crown. 
The absolutely THOROUGH treatment— 
with a FREE GUARANTEE 


If you are worried about your hair write for 





42, GROSVENOR GARDENS, LONDON, $.W.1 
Treasurer : } our FREE BOOKLET “The Truth About 
His Grace The Duke of Northumberland Your Hair”, 
Secretary : . To Speedwell (P.Z.) 70a Albert Street, 


Col.A. 0D, Burnett Brown, O.B.E.,M.C.,7.0.,M.A Lockwood, Huddersfield. 

















SANDEMAN 


SHERRY 


SANDEMAN “AMONTILLADO” 
medium dry, 20/- per bottle 

SANDEMAN “BROWN BANG” 

a full golden Oloroso Sherry, 22/- per bottle 


SANDEMAN “ROYAL PEMARTIN” 
a rich pale Oloroso Sherry, 23/- per bottis 


Draughty offices 

are costly offices = 
. they lower staff efficiency, 

cause absenteeism, quickly 


become dirty and increase fuel SS 
bills. Prevent these avoidable 






‘overheads’, call in the 





J 


SANDEMAN SONS & CO. LIMITED 20 ST. SWITHIN’S LANE, LONDON, £.C.4 








CHAMBERLIN WEATHERSTRIPS LTD. 


GEO. G 
436 Hook Rd., Surbiton, Surrey. (Epsom 2469) 











Coseley Buildings have # range of spans from 30ft. to Sit. with a choice 
of various heights to eaves. Cladding may be in Aluminium, Asbestos, 
or Steel Sheeting. Agents in all principal Countries 


Tel BILSTON 41927-8-9 
TEL GRO an20-7-8 


LANESFIELD WOLVERHAMPTON ENGLAND 


LONDON OFFICE 27 CLO BONG STREET wW.1 
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By appointment to the late King George VI 





& 


Charles H. Pugh Ltd., Motor Mower Manufacturers 








“ateco 


OWNERS 


Present 


As all Atco “old boys” 
Atco Service to come to the aid of all good Atcos. 


know, now is the time for 


Your Atco Service Branch is in full swing on the 


work of overhauling a very large number of 
machines. We do urge Atco Owners to approach 
their Service Branch Managers now so that their 
machines may be returned to them in 
first-class condition and in good time for 


the start of the mowing season 


CHARLES H. PUGH LIMITED, P.O. 


Box 


Future 


The reason why Atco Motor Mowers are widely 
“the best” 
period, so many people have found by experience 


is because, over a long 


spoken of as 


that this is in fact true and have recommended 


Atcos to their friends. 


STOP PRESS 


Atco have just announced a 

new model of great interest to 
owners of small and medium 
sized gardens - a thoroughbred 
Atco at £35:11. inclusive of 
purchase tax. This attractive 
new 14 inch model is in the 
shops now, so do see it and 
get your order in before 

the rush starts. 


236, ATCO WORKS, BIRMINGHAM, 96 





cleaner | 


Every day, your “smallest room” needs 
a cleaner strong enough to scour right 
round the S-bend, killing germs and 
biting into stains! 
Harpic is made specially strong to do 
just this job, and to keep the bowl 
gleaming white — safely, without 
harming the porcelain, Also, Harpic 
deodorizes and freshens the whole 
ie room. There are two sizes of 
Harpic — 1/6 & 2/6, 


RECKITT & COLMAN LTD., HULL 





Thats a fine GN g 


He's there at the door—eyes 
bright, tail wagging a welcome. 
That's how your dog should be. 
But if he’s under the table, listless 
and scratching, what's wrong ? 

So often the problem is vitamin 
deficiencies, which quickly cause 
loss of condition. But your dog 
should enjoy the balanced goodness 
of Bob Martin's. Each tablet is 
rich in vitamins A and D and 
supplies a dog's full daily 
needs of vitamin B—so 
often lacking in a dog's 
daily diet. 

Give your dog one Bob 
Martin’s every day—and 
watch him really enjoy 
life. 


Give him Bob Martin 
condition! 





Taste good! Do good! 
Your dog will quickly remind you 
when it's time for his Bob Martin's 
Don't they taste good to him—and 
don't they do him good! Bob Martin 
time is a big moment in any dog's day 








Bob Martin's Condition Tabiets 
from chemists, pet shops and 
seedamen, 104. and 2/- 





The NORSEMAN DUAL 
Reversible—T wo coats in one 


Norseman 
Quality 


Raincoats 


for men’s, ladies’ and 
children’s wear 


Ask for a Norseman. 
High -class outfitrers 
usually stock them, 


Made by 
A. B. HARGREAVES & ©O., LTD. 
Vyking Works * Chorley ~« Lanes. 








conditions ... 1000 feet 
above sea level in the pure 
mountain air of the Peak 
District National Park 


Buxton 


Prompt and courteous attention 


Cherub. 


OUTERWEAR 
for CHILDREN 


‘Outgrown 
before 
Outworwr 


SLUMBERWEAR 


SOCKS - 
=e RRR Hee eR RR 


No mtres— 
flexes— 


UNDERWEAR - 





no 


PrLLoLe wv. 


Paraffin Pressure DOMESTIC IRON 
Use it in ¢ out of doors! Gives 4 hours’ easy ironing on |/3rd pint paraffin 
Cannot spilt. Complete heat control from silk to serge. 


68/6" | > 


Write TODAY for full details and name of your nearest Stockist to: — 


THE TILLEY LAMP COMPANY LIMITED 
Dept. HT/P. 15 Sackville Street, London, W.! 


i ie ae i a a a a a ae eS 





Shippers of 
fine wines 


for a century 
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that reminds 
me of .... 


LIQUORICE 
ALLSORTS.. 








@ clear case for 


(ash) 
WOVEN NAME TAPES 
CASH’'S OF COVENTRY 














JOHN E. FELLS & SONS, LTD., LONDON, S.E.! 


ON APPROVAL.. 
National Road Atias of Gt. Britain 
with beautifully coloured maps co large 
scale of 3 miles to | inch, so detailed 
that farms are marked by name! 324 pages 
coloured maps, ist-class roads red, 2nd- 
class blue, road numbers, minor roads, 
tracks, 27 Town Street Plans, 36 Main 
Rowte Maps, index = places. U.K, 
coloured road map to 22” x 12". 
Handsomely ceomtl for oo iteime’ 5 use. 
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The IMP 


This compact and efficient 
cooker is just the right size 
for a family up to four. 
Features include a drop oven 
door and two fast boiling 
burners. Finished in high 
quality cream vitreous 
enamel. Like the ‘68° this 
cooker is available on 
attractive hire purchase 
terms—see it at your local 
showrooms. 


FLAVELS 4 


of LEAMINGTON 


Better cooking 
better looking! 











Makers of fine cooking and heating appliances since 1777 


With a “larger than 
usual oven,” fast 


efficient burners 
and a capacious 
grilling space this 
delightful bow- 
fronted cooker 
gives really good 
service for a mod- 


.est price. From 


your local gas 
showrooms on 
attractive hire 
purchase terms. 


FLAVEL 68 


most popular priced 
cooker 


























GOOD COMPANY 









MR, HORNIMAN 





established his packet tea 









business in 1826 to serve 







the public with fine 







tea in fair measure. 








To this day, his high 





standards are enjoyed by 





people of discernment, 






MR. PUNCH 





has been a symbol of 





British humour since 











1841. Ever shrewd, witty, 






endearing, his weekl; 







Charivari always gives 







pleasure to lover 


of ri h hum nit, 























HORNIMANS 
Rich and Fragrant 


W.H. & PF, ]. HORNIMAN & CO, LTD., SHEPHERDESS WALK, LONDON. N., 























LONGEVITY 
they call 
which means attaining the rank 
and dignity of a centenarian with- 
out being carried off or run over 
and the ingrained habit of looking 
both ways before crossing over the 
road tothe Bull's Head” and both 
ways, twice, before crossing back. 
Longevity for Press Tools is 
simply a matter of using EXACTA 

Die Sets... 

EXACTA by name and exact 
by nature, they are designed to 
increase the production and im- 
prove the ity of pressings 
with neg wear to the tools. 

For safety first in production, 
why not wriie for a copy of our 


latest Catalogue ? 
COLEY BROS. (TOOLS) LTD 





BIRMINGHAM FACTORY CENTRE 
KINGS NORTON, BIRMINGHAM 30 


Kings Neortan 2676-2500 


Telephone 
oe “COLBRU” Birmingham 


Telegrams 








IN SUNNY MOROCCO 

a good hotel 
not too expensive 
RIF HOTEL TANGIER 
CE 





In the Spirit of Scotland 









Registered 
Trade Park 


RUGS, SCARVES 


TWEEDS, TIES 
all woven by 








. wer, 


ees Serre, Pe Ser ee wae eer 


You can blow it up... 
thanks to 


Active Carbon 


Think of the gelatine that holds 
the image of a photographic 
negative; and then think of its 
starting point as bones and selected 
skins from the Tanneries. Its absolute clarity 
ite freedom from specks of suspendei matter, from any 
discoloration, is an everyday miracie taken so much for 
granted that, when sending a negative to be enlarged — or 
watching the enormous magnification of a tiny frame of cinema 
film upon the screen, one never thinks about it It is just one 
of the many everyday miracles brought about by active carbon. 
Active carbon purifies drinking water, spirits, sugar and a hundred 
other foodstufis. Some substances depend on it for their very existence 
in a commercial form; and it keeps down the cost of many industrial 
processes such as waterproofing or dry cleaning by collecting valuable 
solvents from the air and returning them to use 











THE EXPERTS AT MAKING CARBON ACTIVE ARE 
Active Carbon ts essentially a very pure form of 
charcoal which has enormous internal surface 
area estimated at more than 10 acres to 1 oz. of 
carbon. This surface has been made ‘active’, 
that is to aay tts power of adsorbing substances 
has been considerably increased by special high 
temperature treatment, There are many types 
of active carbon and it ts important that the 
right type should be selected for the job it has 
to do. That is where the technical advice of Sutcliffe Speakman becomes so useful. 


TEL: 


SUTCLIFFE 
SPEAKMAN 





SUTCLIFF® SPBAKMAN & COMPANY LIMITED, LEIGH, LANCASHIRE, LEIGH #4 


London Office: 2 Caxton Street, Westminster, 8.W.1. Telephone: Abbey 3085 
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It’s a cruel 
business 


this transferring of gentle creatures from 
the quiet countryside to the terrifying noise of 
@ market-square; this herding in cramped 
pens ; this over-stocking and exposure to al! 
weathers ; this loading by make-shift methods 
it is a state of affairs the R.S.P.C.A. strives to 
remedy, year in and year out. But there are 
only 250 Inspectors and a vast amount of 
work remains to be done before every 
market-place is a humane place—and a safer 
one for people as well as animals. 





Thanks to R.S.P.C.A. Inspectors’ activities and 
co-operation by local authorities, auetioneers, 
the N.F ond egham, much has beem done in 
market-towns to improve the lot of cattle, pigs 
and poultry awaiting sale. Roomier pens, 
adequate water and shetter from heat, eold and 
rain, regulation of traffic and pedestrians 
—_ teasing children) are just some of 
reforms they seek to ¢ffect 
te Please send a donation and say if you are 
willing to organise a collection. Write The 
Chief Secretary, R.S.P.C.A. (Dept. P.), 105 
Jermyn Street, London, 8.W.! 


Remember the 


RSPCA 





VETORITRI RE 





Whether you compose your 
picture on the ground glass 
screen, or use the sports view- 
finder for “action” pictures, the 
Microcord Mk. Hi has every- 
thing arranged for fingertip 
control, 

The Mk. Hf is fitted with 
accurately matched bloomed 
lenses f3.5, M.X synchronisa- 
tion and delay; as well as 
many other improvements. 
The quality of the diamond 
turned finish will appeal to the 
) camera connoisseur. 






PRICE 





(Purchase Tax {15.10.0) 
Filters and Hood extra. 


Please write for free pamphlet 
or send 2/6d for detailed des- 
criptive manual. 


MICRO PRECISION PRODUCTS LTD 








145, London Road, Kingston upon Thames Tel: KINgston 0153 


FIGURE CONTROL 
tr MEN 


To men in all walks of lifea 
good appearance and sense 
of well-being is essential, A 
correct posture 1s impossibic , "Si 
when your abdomen shows ~~ 
a curve, which unless 
eee een trina in sewehe 
all the attendant ills caused 
by weakened abdom-nai 
muscles. Sagging abdomina! 
organs often lead to heart 
srain, kidney and biver dis- 
orders, constipation aad 
risk of rupture. 
COLBY will give SUPPORT 
Specially designed to 
correct this condition 
and to give protection 
and support to the parts 
which need them most, 
the Colby Beit will give 
you a feeling of renewed 
vigour, a better appearance 
and the ability to enjoy life 
to the fu 

WLUSTRATED LEAFLET FREE 


COLBY BELTS 
(Dept, 125A), 314 Euston Road, London, N.W.! 


FEARS RAPID, RELIABLE 


NU-SWIFT! 


Unseen by you, the Fire 
Fiend searches everywhere 
for easy prey. Are you well 
equipped to fight back if 
he picks on you for his 

next victim ? 








Nu-Swift Led. 25 Piccadilly W1. REG S724 


In Every Ship of the Roya! Nevy 
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Pa 
y 
By Appointment 
Biscuit Manufacturers 


to the late King George ' 
M°Vitie & Price Lid 


there are good (cl, 
J } i se 


reasons for enjoying e 1GOTMY 
| ESSE 
ON THE 
with utero jam | LOWER 
H.P. 


TERMS 








M°VITIP, & PRICE LTD + EDINBURGH + LONDON « MANCHESTER 





(ox SSSH BE BLOWED 
So ~2) AND BEG PARDON, MA‘AM. 
“S™%, _ESSE’S TERMS ARE 
NOW UNBEATABLE 
IN BRITAIN! 


YOU can take advantage of these terms which your 
local esse distributor will gladly explain. He'll be proud, too, to 
show you one of these world-famed (yes, really) Esse cooker 
There's one for your size of home, beautifully finished, so easy 
to work and keep clean and in a choice of pastel colours to 
enhance your kitchen. 

ESSE's great secret is in the Heat Storage Principle which effect uch 
remarkable economy with coke, anthracite or Phurnacite and ensure 
that the wonderful cooking facilities and hot water service ulabl 
with an Base, are yours whenever re quired, day or night 
All your hair needs... The usse Fairy, shown here, has two 
spacious ovens fast’ and ‘slow 4 The AUTOMATIC HY 
. every single hair! Brylcreem’s special emulsion roomy hotplate for super-fast boiling, Water Heater ser 
makes every hair supple and lustrous because it and thermostatic control the mansion 
grooms by surface tension. The result is that firm 
but gentle control underlying the clean, smart look. odkaanin hibe 
“Bn catalog 
What’s more, Brylcreem, with massage, maintains Prices from £103.23 with bolle 
the normal flow of sebum, the scalp’s natural oil. £89.7.6 without boiler or low terms 
Always use Brylcreem, the healthy hairdressing over 5 years 
Tubs 1/8, 2/6 and 4/6, or handy tubes 26. 
Proud Products of 
B RYLC R E E M SMITH & WELLSTOOD LTD. ! 
Bonnybridge, Stirlingshire 
London: 63 Conduit Street, V 


for health and appearance and at Liverpool, Edinburgh, G lang and Dublin 


Life's easier with an ease. Find out for 
ourself by writing, firet, for colour 
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For the man who 
wants the best that 
money can buy 


SLI. 157 


This battery is designed and made for the > 4 
private motorist who is willing to pay a little Xi ¢ 


more for the best that money can buy. With 


—_— ay +9 
it he gets an Exide guarantee which is uncon- 4 p {| l! ° 5 Qa | 5 Gy 
= 


ditional and means what it says. Two years’ 


service or a new ‘Double-Life’ battery free. CAR BATTERIES 


en Fr eae @.F @ ¢ Oo F Crwmrtcorti os Temes. F ee YiwetF & oe 
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